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Some Account of the Writings of 
THOMAS WATSON. 




)IKE a diver returning from the deep, we here gladly present four 
lost Pearls of English Literature. The oblivion whicn has hitherto 
covered the name and works of Thomas Watson has been wholly 
unmerited. Adequately acknowledged in his own time, he gradu- 
ally became lost anudst the host of competitors for the Attention 
of the Nation : until he himself has become tmknown even to 
writers of Guides or Handbooks to English Literature ; and his works have 
become among the scarcest of the scarce in our language. Not but what 
there have been a succession of Scholar-Critics from Steevens to Collier^ who 
have understood and quoted him ; and have commenced a reaction m his 
favour. Nevertheless, it has come to pass, that Watson-j-singular and sweet 
Poet though he was — the author too of ten separately printed works, besides 
others wbich never came to the press : that this remarkable Poet has dis- 
appeared from the ordinary Literary History of England. 

Among assignable reasons for this : is the timidity or incapadty of most 
men for original discrimination and appreciation ; and for the bold avowal of an 
unaccredited Poet. This liability not to understand, to inflict imintention- 
ally the injury of neglect, is not uncommon. A teacher or interpreter seems 
ever to attend on the works of the highest literary creators ; not so mudi 
from flaws in genius and creative power ; as from the multiplicity of books, or 
from our want of judgment^ or from our hesitation to venture an adequate 
recognition in the teeth of ignorance. It needed Addison to point out the 
superlative majesty of Paradise Lost: and Pope had to teach the English 
Nation the greatness of Shakespeare. Comparing greater with smaller thines ; 
there is need for some one to call attention to Watson. Let us join togeuer 
in ascertaining his true position in the Story of English Mind. Let us re- 
store — after nearly three centuries of obliteration — his name, in golden 
letters, to the great Bead-RoU of the acknowledged Poets of Great Britain. 

The forgetfulness of Watson is strikinglv shown by the way in which his 
printed works have perished. No Public Library can pretend to a complete 
set of them. To reproduce — as far as they can now be reproduced — ^the four 
-works here reprinted ; recourse has been obligatory to two of the most cele- 
brated private collections of English works in this country, those at Britwell 
and Stand Rectory : while I have been quite unable to meet with the Author's 
AmyntaSy his translation of Coluthus, or his Compendium Memoria localis. 

Further, in the ^KarofiiradLa as will be seen below, there are references 
to works bv Watson, which apparently never came to the press at all. These 
or any of them, if still in existence, have yet to be made Icnown. It would 
be well if search should henceforward be made after these and other unprinted 
compositions that were possibly written by Watson, during the concluding 
ten years of his life. 

Under all these circumstances ; it is a matter for great congratulation that we 
can here present all admirers of true Poesy with lour of Watson's works, one 
Latin, and three English, all complete ; with the exception of two leaves in 
TAe Teares of Fanc^^ unfortunately wanting, but which, it is to be hoped, 
with a higher estimation of the Poet m future stimulating die search, will not 
be lost to us for ever. 

What we' now desire, is to give — more by way of temporary preCeice than 
any exhaustive enquiry, satisfying all reasonable interest — a short sketch of 
Watson's ascertained writings : leaving the Texts here presented, to the 
study, appreciation, and delight of every Reader. 

To Anthony-a- Wood's account of his Life, we can add but little. 

Thomas Watson, a Londoner bom, did spend some time in this university, 
not in logic and philosophy, as he ought to have done ; but in the smooth and 
pleasant studies of poetry and romance, whereby he obtained an honourable 
name among the students in those faculties. Afterward retiring to the metro- 
polis, studied at common law at riper years. \Melibotus and Aminta Gaudia 
are dien referred to.] He hath written other things of that nature or strain, 
and something pertaining to pastoral, which I have not yet seen, and was 
hifi^Iy valued among ingenious men, in the latter end of Q. Elizabeth. Ath^ 
OxoH. i, 6ox. Ed. by Bliss. 18x3. 
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As our Poet was but youne on the publication of his Anttgone in X58X, wi 
may j^uess him to have been bom about the time of Queen Elizabeth's acce» 
sion m 1557, and consequently dyine in 1599, to have finished his career U 
the prime of life, probably between forty and fifty years of age. His publi> 
cations tell us, in one way or another, that he was of gentle blood ; bom ii 
London; educated at Oxford; a student at law, probably a membo* of cm 
of the Inns of Court ; and that before 1581 he sojourned some while at Pari& 
probably associating there with the Walsingham family. In his Latin-Engliu 
Eclogue MeWHBHSfTUb puts these lines into the mouth of Thomas Walsingtuus 
(lltynis} — Thy tunes have often plea^d mine eare of yore, 

when milk-white swans did flodce to heare the sing. 
Where Seane in Paris makes a double shore. Seep. 157. 

He appears to have retiumed to England, and to have employed some pait 
if not all the remaining twelve years of his life, in the study of poetry anl 
polite literature : publishing in that period five Latin and three English woiicli 
and leaving, without all doubt, behmd him, considerable impublished pieces 
in both Uiese languages.^ One in Latin, Atninta Gaudia, was publisned ii 
1593, immediately after his death : and The Teares of Fancy in 1593 * o^cr^ 
we Icnow from the 'Eiraroftira^fa, to have been far proceeded with : while 
some few, as will be presently seen, did actually escape to li^t in Poeticil 
Miscellanies subsequently published. 

Thoug[h Watson apparently took no d^pee at Oxford, he must have beea 
a produ;ious Student m those branches of knowledge to which he addicted 
himselfT As r^^ds languages, Greek, Latin, Italian, French, with his own 
mother tongue, were at his command. He made himself at home with the 
entire body of Greek and Latin poets, and consequently with the whole ancient 
Pagan mythology. He early occupied himself with translating Petrarch's 
Sonnets firom the Italian into Latin; and seems to have delighted in many of 
die minor Italian poets of that school William Bird and he firstpublisned 
Madrigals in English. With the works of Pibrrb db Ronsard, Estisnmb 
FoRCADBLf and other like Frendi poets, he seems also to have been familiar. 
Chaucbk is referred to^ at /. 4X{ and Spbnsbr maniified in the beautiful 
£1^7 at/. Z73. So varied was his reading, so cathouc his appreciation. 

He wrote at first and chiefly in Latin, then the roeech of European cul- 
ture ; afterwards and possibly to^ a less degree in English.^ In connection 
with this, we should recollect his date. Contemporary with Spenser and 
Sidney, and rather before Shakespeare. His works tell us of his aristocratic 
aoquamtance, Philip Howard, Eari of Arundbl, Edward Vbrb, Earl of 
Oxford, Sir Philip and Lady Mary Sidnby, the Walsingham family, 
and the like ; and also of his literary friends, such as W. Camdbn, J. Lvly, 
M. Roydon, T. Achblby, G. Pbblb, who complimented him in verse ; as wdl 
as Spbnsbr, Whbtstonb and Ocklandb to whom he rendered like tribute. 

We now come to Watson's position amon^ the English poets of hLs time. If 
KngHsh Imajginative Poesy were classified, it might group under three classes. 
The earliest m time — the Allbgorical-— represented by Chaucer, Gower, Ste- 
phen Hawes, Spenser, Giles Fletcher, and others. The next in our history 
— ^the Amatory— brought into England by Henry Howard, Earl of Surrey and 
Sir Thomas Wyatt, as will be seen m our approaching Reprint of Tottel's MU" 
cellany. The Dramatic— -represented by Shakespeare and a host of others. 

Of uiese Watson belongs to the second group of Writers. He is, in the 
History of our Poesy, a Imeal successor of Surrey and Wyatt. ^ Amon? all 
Enc^n poems published during his lifetime, his English poetical woi^s — 
if an opinion might be venturecP-should rank next to Spenser. That is, he 
should DO placed before Sidney as a Poet. Richard Bamfield in his AjffeC' 
tionaU Snephearde, 1596, in tipbraiding Love, thus refers to them all three. 
By thee great Collin lost his liberde,^ 

By thee sweet Astrophel forwent his ioy ; 
By thee Amyntas wept incessantly. 

They are all e<}ually original; each writing after a different manner, 
^t in power of gifts, genius, and learning, we would put Spenser first ; 
Watson, second; and Sidney, third. Though the Amatory group of Poets 
imitated foreign authors more l^ely than those of the other two classes, 

St it was not servilely done. Their dose contact with some of the best 
■eign Poets did but bring out the good that was in themselves ; and the 
reader of this Reprint will recognize in it some very choice English poetry. 
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We have now to chronicle year by year, such scattered nodces of our Poet 
as we have been able to collect, merely expressing a hope that subsequent 
gleaners will be able to add much more to our knowledge of him and his 
works. We shall distinguish by (a) (b) (c) &c. such additional poems by 
Watson as are not included in the four texts here reprinted. 

And here first, we must notice several works which are referred to in The 
'BKOTOfiTadLa, 

(a) ** And where he mendoneth that once hee scorned loue, he alludeth^ to 
ai>Mce of worke, whiche he wrote lone since, De Remedio Afitoris, which 
he hath lately perfected, to the good fikinge of many that haue scene and 
perused it, though not fully to his owne fancy, which causeth him as yet to 
kepe it l»cke from the printe."— *$"« I.,/. 37. 

Cb) " The Authour borroweth from certaine Ladne verses of his owne, made 
long agoe vpon die loue^ abuses of lujMter in a certaine peece of worke 
written in the commendation of women lunde ; which he hath not yet wholie 
perfected to die print." — See LXXV., at^. xii. 

(c) The annotation to VI., at/. 42, begins thus. " This pasaon is a trans- 
lation into latine of the selfe same sonnet of Petrarch which you red lastly 
alleaged, and commeth somwhat neerer vnto the Italian phrase then the English 
doth. The Author when he translated it, was not then minded euer to haue 
imboldned him selfe so farre, as to thrust in foote amongst our english Poets. 
But beinge buaed in translating Petrarch his sonnets into latin new clothed 
this amonest many othors^ which one day may perchance come to light" ^ 

(Tj) The Latin verses Qim/^ mutt, at/. Xj^, '*wnich because they may well im- 
porte a passion of the writer, and apdy bentte the present tide of his ouerpassed 
Loue, he setteth them downe in diis next page following, but not as accompt- 
able for one of the hundreth passions of tnis booke."— o«f XCVIII. 

These, and possibly other uke completed poems in Latin, soon circulated 
in MS. Stephen Broelmann, a German Jurist and Poet, of Cologne, wrote 
to Watson while he was at Paris, the following verses (reprinted before the 
Antigone), urging him to print ms works. 

Si nostras tecum preculae Watsone, valerent, 

Non tua tot chartis scrinia plena forent; 
Sub praelo tua Musa foret, lucemque viderent 

ludice quae Phaebo candido metra facts. 
Atoue ^o si quio^uSkm sapio, nouioue Helic<ma, 

Carminis ille tui est ex Heucone liquor. 
Classica siu^ canb, teneros sen dicis amores. 

Mars tumido, tentu carmine gestit amor. 
Thuscanus Petrarcha tuo stat carmine diues : 

Mundo vtinam fieret notior ille labor. 
Plebs i^ara lic^t Phaebeae frondis honores 
Negligat, et quicquid clarius esse potest : 
Tu tamin a doctis aoctus dicSre Poeta, 
Inque suo predo nobdle carmen erit. 
Praesertim i^tigonen vel Zoilus ipse probalMt, 

Ad praelum duci si paciaris opus. 
£rg5 tuum Celebris portet super aethera nomen 

Fama, nee in tenebris ampliiis esse anat. 
Nkm lic^t es iuuenis, tamen hand iuuenilia pangi^, 

Et vena poUes, ingenioque bono. 
Ah pudet vlterius iuuenum laudare senili 

Carmine, qubd nostro carmine maior eas. 
Eik age ; percolito dulces ante omnia Musas: 

VtiUs ille labor, dulcis et ille labor. 
Sed Venus irata est, dum celas carmen amoris : 

Phaebus et ipse dolet, dum sua dona tc^gis. 
Si semper DanaSn tenuisset ahaenea turris, 
Aurea non essent pondera nota louis. 
1581« I. We now come to Watson's first publication ; a translation into Latin 
of Sophocles' Antigone : thus entered by the clerk of the Sutioners* 
Company. 

"^zJuIyzfSx. John Wolfe. Lycencenced vnto him, &c AphocHs 
Antigone, Thoma Watsono interprete. . . . vj'.** 
J. P. C0U.IBR. Ext. from Regs. o/Stat. Co, ti. -nf^, £d« 1*^^ 
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Of this work, there is a copy in the British Museum. [Press maik, 
1070. m. 31.] The title runs thus : " Sophoclis Antigone. Inter^rtk 
Thoma watsono y.V.studioso. Huic adduntur pompae quaedam, ex 
ringulis Tra^aediae actis deriuatae ; et post eas, totidem themata ses* 
tentijs refertissima ; eodem ThomaWatsono Authore. Loi- 
D I N I. ^ Excudebat lohannes Wolfius. 1 5 8 1. " 

As lus earliest known published poem, and his own account* of his 
early studies, we here give his entire Dedicatory Epistle. 

(e) Nobilissimo proceri, claroque multis nominibus, Philippo 
HowARDO Comiti Anmdeliae, Thomas Watsonvs solidam 
Ibelicitatem precatur. 

"^1 Obilibiis prcediues auis, virtutibus aucte, 
i.M^ Dotibus Aonijs nobilit^te Comes 
Accipe tantilli iuuemlia earmina vatis, 

Et malti moiiicum volue laboris opus. 
Nee mea Callimachi, neque Coi Musa Philcetoe est : 

Quodque ferat, vulpes nil xusi tegmen habet. 
Sed curant hominum mentes, non munera Diui : 

Erg5 age, coelitibus par, imitare Deos. 
Quid si mendosus fuent mens iste libellus ? 

Quid si neglecto carmine culpa subest ? 
Candida et atra suo perlustrat Csmthia vultu : 

Phoebus adit radijs Candida et atea suis. 
Vestraque consueto capiet dementia vultu, 

Quoe sunt in versu Candida et atra meo. ^ 
Marsioe, Arachnce, In, Smyntheus, Tritonia, Croesus, 

Cantus^ fila, stipem, postulat, optat, amat ; 
Cantus, ma, stipem, Smyntheus, Tritonia, Croesus, 

Nee dedignatur^ musicus, alma, potens. 
Tuque minora meis (recinit si vera propellus) 

Carmina carminibus mimeris instar habes. 
Atque ^|0 non tanti primoeuos duco Poetas, 

Vt nihil in nostris uuidibus esse velim. 
Foratkn et Phoebo, fedque volente Minerua, 

Vnde meo partus Marte tiiumphus eat. 
Tu ben& si censes, ego^ te censore beatus 

Apponam stimulos viribus ipse meis. 
Et fadam loetus quod multi soep^ rogarunt, 

Plura vt sub praeli pondere scripta crepent. 
Ipse lic^t Momus vano submurmuret ore, 

Inuidus et piceo Zoilus vngue premat : 
ludicy censura tui superaUt vtrumque, 

Et cai>iti i^net laurea serta meo. 
Inde satis foelix, dicar tuus esse Poeta^ 

Et famulus fieri cum Ganymede louis. 
Sdlicet hoc olim coepi sperare lucellum, 

Dum studijs totus tempora prima dedi : 
Dumque proiciil patria lustium mediumque perSgi, 

IXscere diuersis oedere verba sonis. 
Tiim satis Italioe linguas moresaue notabam ; 

Et linguam, et mores Gallia docta tuos. 
Vt potui, colui Musas, qubcunque ferebar : 

Charus et imprimis lustinianus erat 
Soep^ .sed inuitam turbauit Pallada Manors, 

Scep^ meo studio bella fu6re moroe. 
Castra tamen ffigi, nisi quoe Phoebeia castra 

Cum Musis Charites continuere pias. 
Bartole magnus eras, neque drcumferre licebat, 

Nee legum nodos Balde diserte tuos : 
Arripui Sophoclenij docui mitescere Musas : 

E Groecis prepigi metra X^na modis. 
Taliter absumens turbatus vtilis horas^ 

i^tigonen docui verba Latina loqm. 
Moment! res magna^ meis quoque vuibus impar, 

Nt daret ipsa nuhi sednla Pallas opem. 
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Tandem opus ezactum volui lacerare, vel igni 

Txadere, qu6d I^do Graecia maior erat. 
Plurima sed vetuit prudentfim turba virorum : 

Me simill Eulogijs concelebr&re suis. 
Ind^ rudes iterilun coepi limare camoenas, 

£t magis intenta consolidare manu. 
T&m quoerendus erat, mihi qui Patronus adesse^ 

£t mea qui tegexet numine scripta suo ; 
Qui Phoetx) charus, Musis qui charus alumnus 

Esset, et Aonij fontis amaret aquas ; 
Qui dans ortus proauis, pieuds ainicus 

Esset, et ipaus Candida cura louis ; 
Tu quia taWs eris, et masculagloria regni, 

Supplice Moecoenas voce vocandus eras. 
Ergb tantUli non aspemare cUentis,^ 

Quod tua ikm virtus sola proposdt, opus. 
Fabula trita, olim mturem fedsse, Leom 

Quod satis acceptum, quodque saliibre fuit. 
Qtuunuis indi^us, quSunuis ignotus adesset, 

Sumpsit ab mfinno paupere P^hus aquam. 
Sic mihi sit fadlis cultura potentis amid, 

Sim licit ignotus, nee meruisse queam. 
Velle meum pro posse datur, pro munere carmen, 

Et cupit iuttigone diarior esse tilx. 
Charior esse tibi sperat, qukm chara Creonti, 

Qukm fuerit patrio vel peramata solo. ^ 
lamque reuitiiscens, et Musis ducta Tifltinis 

Hue venit, et Thoelns amplii!is esse timet. 
Mira tiln rereret, si vis miracula nosse : 

Atque pium Caceret, nl pius anti fores. 
Illidtam le^m tiunidis mordebit lambis ; 

Fasdbus impauido, proeferet ore Deos; 
Tum quid at pulchrum, quid turpe, quid vtile, quid non, 

Dicet : et imperij qukm sit amarus amor ; 
Qukm noceat veri monitus contemnere vatis : 

Qu2im vertat celerem Sors malesana rotam ; 
Prindpts et pladtum qukm pendula turba sequatur, 

Et quanti fadant ccetera membra caput. 
Haec, et plura tuis plani prcefiget oceliis 

Antigone, studio docta docere meo. 
Vine, vale Generose Comes : quot soecula ceruus 

Viuit, tot fcelix saecula viue : vale. 
Vesirt honoris dserttaniisstmtts, Thomas IVatsonus Londoniensis, 

(f ) The Pompa are four groups of impersonations such as Iustitia* 
cutH sceptro. Impistas, vir cum mucrone^ &c., in short poems too 
numerous to ouote here ; and are preceded by this second dedica- 
tion to Ix>rd Howard of Arundell. 

Haec mea si quic^uam placuit translatio, Cdmes 

Inclyte; matenes aut bona si qua subest : 
Haec mea pompa simul positque le^enti, 

Quam totam Andgones fabula tnsds habet. 
Insuper apposui pompis, quae di^na notatu, 

Themata;^ quoeque probes vdhtate sua. 
Tu dignare igitur vultu lustrare benigno. 
Quod dedit ignod Musa benigna vui. 

Vestri honoris studiosisimus Tho. Watsonus. 

(ff) The four Themaia " diducted out of the bowelles o{ Antigone 
in Sophocles (which he lately translated into Ladne and published in 
print." — See/. 1x5) are apparently exercises in different kinds of 
Ladn verse. They-are sevo^ly as follows : — 

(t) Cacam phiiauiian muliarum calamitatumf causam esse, ex 
CreonUs exempio discimus, written in Iambics. 

(9) Qnmm sit malum publico Magistratus edicto ndnparire, Antt- 
feme exemplmm docet, written in Anapsesdc Dimiters. 
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(3) Qtut i»9fignw ntm / a gtmmmt, «• mifemtm rt mi 
Itmene. viUe qmeUt ffmutm tradetu, writtiea in Saptfricm. 

(4) Ammrt timnU et Mttpere vix cmftuim dari, jmiiriims Ha 

4^^/, written in ChoiiambicAsdepiadeanTerae. The3nl»4th; 8d^ 
9th, and xoth lines of dus Tkema are quoted at^. X15. 

To this « ork among odien W. Camdkm contnbuted the foUowi^ 
lines. M. Thoma IVattani Antigomett. 

AN^ Sophodaso Genio £u laude litaref 
Fas est thure Deo, lande litare Tiro. 
Turn Watsooe tibt victorl laude Htandum : 
Laos tua sitqne tibi quod sun thura lom. 
Nam^ue Sophocfaeus Genius tibi mente r ecept u s 

Insidet, Ansonium aeque sufatnd^ stiqx^ 
Antigonem quicnnque l^;it, sic iudicat ; illam 

Qui ttget, relegit : quique rd^t amaL 
Vnus in alterutxo Genuu sic emioet, vno 

Altemtro, Tragids vnus Tteique modis. 
Perculit ille suis numeris Orchestra Pela^;tni, 

Tu pomps Latiis nostra Theatia quatis. 
Verba illi Graeco, yernant tibi flore latino, 

Venaque dicendi dines Ttrique fluit. 
Sed tibt quid laudes Teni de paupere promo ? 

Sic solem funis irradiare paro. 
En victura comus Phaebi tibi laurus obumbret. 
£t decus hoc minus est, qulm meniisse decus. 
Soon after the appearance of the AnHgong^ Watson must have 
summoned up courage to ' thrust in foote among our English Poet&' 
^ GeOTge Peele refers to 

These layes oiLouty as xKftSti to melandioGe 
To follow fast thy sad Anttgone. See >. 31S. 

1508, (li) The earliest printed Engiisk verses by Watson with which I aai 
acquainted, are the following prefixed to G. Whetstone's Heptamterwm 
o/CmUlDisamnes, &c \Ent. Stat Hail, xi Jan. 1583.] 
7*. W. Esguier, In the commendatioH qftke Aitetker, tuuL hie 

needefuU Booke. 

EVen as the fruictfull Bet, doth from a thousand Flowers, 
Sweet Honie draine, and layes it vp, to make the profit ours 
"^ So, Morall Whetstone ^ to his Countrey doui impart, 

A Worke of worth, culd from ye wise, with ludgement, wit and ait 
No Stege Toy, he sets foorth, or thundring of an Hoast, 
But his rare Muse, a passage makes, twixt bumyng fier and frost 
Suche Vertues as beseeme, the worthy Gentles breast. 
In proper colours he doth blaze, by followyng <^ the best : 
The Vcrtue is but rare, and Vice not yet in vse. 
That modestly he not commends, or mildely shewes th' abuse 
Such matter ui jgood wordes, these few leaues doo reueale, 
Vnforst, or stramde, as yat it seemes, a naturall common weale. 
OtVorced Marriage^ he dooth shew the foule euent, ^ 
When Parents ioyne, the Chijdrens hands, before their harts consent 
And how these fortunes eke, in wedlock seeldom proue, 
Vneauall ehoicet in birth, in yeeres : and Childrens hasty loue. 
Yet ne with learned prooflTes, this sacred state dooth raise, 
(As it deserues) aboue the Skies, in wordes of modest praise. 
More, euery Page, heere doth present, the Readers eyes. 
With such reeardes, as help the weake, and doo confirm ye wise. 
Which needeussse were, to blase, in prayses to allure : 
The holy Bush^ may wel be s^rde^ where as the Wine is Pure. 
n. Watson must have contributed these verses, about the time he 
was finishing a number of English poems, comprising a portion 
of duMe forming, with the three Latin ones. The Passionate Centurie 
U.e. Hundred Sones] of Loue ; of which, as he tells us at p. 35, the 
Eari of Oxford ' wwinglie voutsafed the acceptance. ' And ' since the 
worid hath vnderstood (I know not how) that your HonM- willinglie 
^roatdiaafed the acceptance of this wtMrke, and at conuenient leisures 
laiiorablie perused it, being as yet but in written hande, many haue 
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oftentimes and ernestly called vpon mee to put it to the presse, that 
for dieir mony tJiey might but see, what your Lordship with soma 
liking hath alreadie perused.'—^. «5. 

Watson spontaneously wrote these poems without much defimte 
purpose as to number. That the title of the book was the last tlung 
thought of, is proved by the interi>osition in the * Centurie' of three 
I^tin poems; one, No. VI., being part of the Latin version of 
Petrarch's sonnets above referred to, and another. No. XLV., ' when 
he compiled' ' he thought not to haue placed among these his Eng- 
lish toyes;' also by his composition of an additional poem. No. 
LXVII., while the work was at the press [?in honour of the iLaxX of 
Oxford]; with the conse(]uent thrusting out of the 'Centurie' of 
another Latin poem QuuL Amort possibly in the first instance in» 
eluding in it. In tlus way the * ^K9,rowK9.dixL was built up. 

We take it that Watson in the ceaseless activity of his mind, com- 
posed as subjects suggested themselves to him^ in his multifarious 
reading. Whether in these youthful days, unrequited affection turned 
him to amatory poetry; whether there was any foundation in his 
life for these Love-Songs and I<ove-Dirges, we do not know. 

He tells us, at /. 27, he wrote this work more for Poetry than 
Passion. * Yet for this once I hope thou wilt in respect of my tra- 
uaiiein penning these loue passions, or for pitie of my paines in 
suffering them (although but supposed).' . . . And it is quite 
true as he states at/, ao, ' that although Venus be my verse, yet her 
dipper is left out.' So that, as these four works fully show, he is one 
of the purest as he is one of the sweetest of our Poets. 

Though there is no date in it, the *Ejcaro/Aira9to was published 
in 158a. The registration entry of it runs thus — 

" 37 Mar. 1^82. Mr. Cawoode. Licenced to him, &c., Watsons 

Passions, manifestinge the true frenzy of loue yj'." 

J. P. Collier. Ext. front Re^. of Stat. Co.ii. i6a. Ed. 1849. 

Whoever reads this remarkable work will wonder how it could have fallen 

into such oUivion. On the poems themselves we shall here say nothing. 

They reveal themselves. Each of them is headed with an ' annotation.' To 

these short introductions we would call attention. They are most skilfully 

written. Who wrote them? Who was the Annotator ? May he have been 

the Earl of Oxford f Was he the friend, whom Watson aadresses in No. 

LXXI., as Deere Titus nunc, my aimcient frend ? 

Or was he die author himself, writin^^ in the third person ? We cannot say. 

Whoever he were, he was perfectly informed — certainly by the Poet himself 

— as to every allusion made, every Author imitated or referred to. 

The object of these annotations is stated in them. They were written 

tmn: 

Clarke, 

willbri 

fore know they which know it not alreadie,'/. zaS. * Vet the vhleamed may 
haue this helpe geuen them by the way to know what Galaxiavs, or PactO' 
/itf, which perchaunce they haue not read often in our vulgar Rimes,'/. 67. 

Though uiey failed in their attempt to popularize the book : these annota^ 
tions show us the vast learning of our Author. ^ They also introduce us to 
foreign poets utterly unknown to cultivated Englishmen of the present day. 
May we here venture to suggest to the numerous verse-translators of our 
time, the benefit of varying their ceaseless translation of the same andent 
classics with versions of the Latin or vernacular verse of the z6th century. 
May the testimony of Watson's friend, ^e Annotator; which is virtually that 
of Watson himself, be put in evidence respecting these. ^ He refers to ' the 
works f^ Hercules Strozza^ who in his S omnium hath written so exquisitely, 
that the Dreame will quite his trauaile, that shall peruse it with due atten- 
tion,'/. 68 : describing as ' a noble man of Italy , and one of the best Poets 
in all lus 9^(t* p. zai. Or Estlenne Forcadel^ to whom he refers under his 
latinized name of ' Stepkanus Forcaiulus (an excellent Ciuilian, and one of 
the beste Poetes of Fraunce for these many yeares)//. 74. And so on, of all 
the rest. ^These annotations may well be made a starting point of enquiry in 
the Imaginative Poesy of Europe at that time : which being now forgotten^ 
would by recovery become new again. 
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Hart. MS. 3377. is a copy, in die handvmting of die end of the sizteead 
eentury, of die greater part of the*Eicaro/tTa9/a under the following title. 

A Looking glasu for Louers; Whtrein an amUyned two sorin cfmmm 
outpauion* : Uu one excising the trewe estate and ^r i urb aH^Hs o/kjn. 
that isovetwn with hue: the other^ afleUt djfyance to lone and eUi kit knm 

The first naif hundred poems are all transcribed : but in the ^ffoond, tha 
are many omissions. 

IMS. Christopher Ocklandb, Headmaster first of the School fonndd 
by Queen Elizabeth at Southwark, afterwards of Cheltenham School, wrolei 
latin poem ' "EiprivapKia sine Elizabetha,' of which two editioas Mppean 
this year at the end of a work entitled Anglomm j^neUa, ftc This wod 
was ordered on 7 May 1583 b>r the High Commission ' too bee receyna 
and puUiquely read and taught in all Grammar and Free Scholes.* To tU 
work Watson contributed the following Decastichan : 

(i) AdOdandumj de Enlogiis serinusinue nostra EliMobeihet ^asi A$fgk 
rumfralia cofttatu. 

Rect^ post Martis lituos pacalis Oliua 

Suggeritur calamo cane Po€ta tuo. 
Sdlicet, vt feruens Martem laudauerat setas, 

Palladis expetiit ramus habere senem. 
£t Martis lituos omas, vii^^&inque Mineruae 

Grandia siue canis, dulcia siue canis. 
Seu pacem, seu bellum refers, in vtnique *^wi#»th 

Vel Deus exprimitur, vel Dea maior eo. 

At mihi si credes, cantus imitabere Cygni, 

Fimeris vt sit laus Elisabetha Xm.—Tkmmeu Wk 



jUS85* III. ** Amynias. Thomae Watsoni I.V. studiosL T''-»«^'dfrlwit Hen 
cus Marui, ex assignadone Thomae Marsh. 1585. idmo, 97 lesva 
Dedicated to 'Henrico NoeUo.'"— Ximwd^x, /. 98c6. ISiseee A 
first Impression of this Reprint^ a c»Py ^ Amyntas has imgnpimmtii 
out to me in the British Museum, Press Mark 1313 d, 5.] 
llie next two works we have not seen ; we can but quote tfaea. 
t IV. Compendium^ Memoriae Localis (Autore Thoma Wataom Looda 
ensi J. V. studioso.) Dedicated to 'Henrico Noello veic noU 
viro.' A copy of this work was sold in 1831 at Hebei's sale. PM 
vL 3800 : ' but, as it was imperfect at the end the date and piinla 
are unknown.' —J. P. Collier, BV>. Cat. it. 49a 
We place it here on account of its Dedicatee being the same. 
15M. V. " Coluthus' Raptas Helena. The. Watsonae Londinenai. Loodoi 
Z586. 4to. Dedicatedto the Duke of Northumberland.' Z^nw. ^.5031 

In a MS. volume, transcribed by John Lilliat, formerly in Heame^i 
possession, now among Dr. Rawlinson's collection in the Bodkin 
MSS. Rawl. Poet. 148 : are the following lines, which wc 
from Brit. Bibli. ii. 543. Ed. 1812. 

(k) " A ^ratification vnto Mr. John Case^forkis Uam&d . 
lately made in the pray es of Mustek. 

z. Let others praies what likes them best, 
I like his lynes aboiie the rest, 
Whose pen hath payntcd Musicks praies: 
By nature's lawe by wisdomes rule. 
He soundly blames the scencelesse foole. 
And barb'rous Scithian of our dayes. 

a. He writes of angeb harmony, 
Aboue the harpe of Mercurie 
He writes of sweetly tuminge spears : 
How birds and beasts, and wormes reioyoe. 
How dolphins lou'd Arions voyce. 
He makes a frame for Midas ears. 

' n. Then may the solemne stoicke finde, 

I That Momus and him self ar blynde. 
And that rude Marsia wanteth skill : 
Wlules will and widesse ears are bent, 

« f Against Apollds sweet consent. 

The nursse of good, ye scourge of iU. 
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4. Let Eris then delight in warn, 

Let Enuy barke against the Starrs, 
, Let FoUy sayie which may thee please : 

-, With him 1 wish my dayes to spende 

I Whose <]uill hath stood fayre Mttsicks friend. 

Chief friend to peace, chief port of ease, q^ Tho. Watson." 



1687. Abraham Frauncb, a verifier, published this year " The La>- 

■ mentations of Antyntas for the death of PhilUs^ paraphrastically 

'- translated out of Latine into English Hexameters by Abraham 

P Fraunce. London, 1587." Of this work there is a copy in the 

11 Bodleian Library. For it. Fraunce wrote the followine <ushonest 

z dedication, in which he makes no allusion whatever to Watson. 

'' To the Right HonovrabU^ vertuous and learned Ladie, the Ladie 

Mary, Countesse of Penbrohe. 

lyr Ine afiUcted mind and erased bodie, togetller with other eztemall cala- 
IVX mities ha^ie wrought such sorowfull and lamentable effects in me, 
that for this whole yeare I haue wholy giuen ouer my selfe to moumfull 
meditations. Among others, Amintas is one, which being first prepared for 
one or two, was afterwards by the meanes of a few, made common to manie, 
and so pitifully disfigured by the boisterous handlin|; of vnskilful pen men, 
that he was like to haue come abroad so vnlike himselfe, as that his own 
Phillis would neuer haue taken him for Amintas. Which vtter vndoing of 
our poore shepeheard, I knew not^ well otherwise how to preuent, but by 
repairing his ragged attire, to let him passe iox a time vnder your honour- 
able protection. As for lus foes, they either generallie mislike this vnusuall 
kind of verse, or els they fande not my peculier trauaile. For the first, I 
neuer heard better argument of them then this,^ such an^ one hath done but 
ill, therefore no man can doe wel, which reason is much like their own rimes, 
in condemning the art, for the fault of some artificers. Now for tibe second 
sort of reprehenders who think well of the thing, but not of my labour dierein, 
mine answere is at hand. If there were any penaltie appointed for him that 
would not reade, he might well complaine of me that publish it to be read. 
But if it be in euerie mans choise to reade it, or not to reade, why then not 
in mine also to publish or not to publish it?^ He that will, let him see and 
reade ; he that will neither reade nor see, is neither bound to see nor read. 
He that taketh no delight in reading, let him thinke that among so manie 
men so diuersly affected, there may be some found of a contrarie humor. 
If anie begin to read, when he beginneth to take no delight, let him leaue 
and goe no further. If he folow on in reading without pleasure, let him 
neither blame me that did what I could, nor be angrie with the thmg which 
hath no sense, but reprehend himselfe who would continue reading without 
any pleasure taking. Your honours most affectionat, Abraham Fraunce. 

Mr. Collier, Bib. Cat. i. 296, has the following. " Ritson {B. P.J^. a4i) 
gives the date of this woric as 1588, adding that it was printed by Cnarley- 
wood ; this was in fact, the second impression ; and, although it has never 
been mentioned, there was a third in 1589, professing to have been ' newly cor- 
rected.' It was uien ' Printed by Robert Robinson ' for Newman and Gubbin.'' 

1588. (1) Thomas Nash, writing To the Gentlemen Students of both 
Vnttiersities, in Oceitn*%Menaphon, has the following curious passap;e. 
But fortune the Mistres df change with a pit3^ng compassion, respectmg 
Master Stanihurtts praise, would that Phaer shoulde fall that hee might 
rise, whose heroicall Poetrie infired, I should say insfrired, with an hexa- 
meter furie, recalled to life, what euer hissed barbansme, hath bin buried this 
hundred yeare ; and reuiued by his rugged auill, such carterlie variede, as 
no hodge plowman in a countrie, but would haue held as the extremitie of 
clownerie ; a patteme whereof, I will jMropounde to your iudgements, as neere 
as I can, being parte of one of his descriptions of a tempest, which is thus. 
Then did he mahe, heavens vault to rebounde^ with rounce robble hobble 
Of ruffe raffe roarings with thwich thwach thurlery bernmcing. 
Which straunge languaee of the firmament neuer subiect before to our com- 
mon phrase, makes vs that are not vsed to terminate heauens moueings, in the 
accents of anv voice, esteeme of their triobulare interpreter^ as of some 
Thrasionicall nuffe snuffe, for so terrible was his stile, to all mtlde eaces, a& 
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^ Vc / ^ould haue affriirhted our peaceable Poets, from intermedling hereafter, witb 
^/ / that quarelling kinde of verse; had not sweete Master France by his excd* 
lent translation^ of Master Thomas Watsons sugred Amintas, aTiiiri^ff^ 
their dulled spirits, to such high witted endeuors. . . . 

In trueth, (Master Watson except, whom I mentioned before) Iknowenot 
almost aay of late dayes that hath shewed himselfe singular in any spedall 
Latine Poem, whose Amintas^ and translated Antigone may march in equi- 
page of honour, with any of our ancient Poets. 

158&» Robert Greene's ' CiceronisA moTt Tullies Love/ was first published 
this year. Among other verse pUced before the text : is Ad Z.ec- 
torem Hexasticon : which runs thus in the earliest edition, 1597, to 
which I have had access. 
(I) In lucem prodit tenebris exuta malignis 

Romelei petulans, vaesanaque flamroula Phoebi : 
Rorantem Authori (Lectores) spargite florem, 
Intvba, Narcissos, Latacen, pictique roseti 
Dulces diuitias: Ilium condngitelauru: 
^ f^ Emerito solers industria reddat honorem. Thomas Waison^ Oxon. 

^'^ \ X590. VI. This was a prolific year for Watson. (1) There appeared " T The 
' first sett, Of Italian Madrigalls Englished, not to the sense of the 

originall dittie, but after the affection of the noate. By Thomas 
Watson Gentleman. There are also heere inserted two excellent 
madrigalls of Master William Byrds, composed after Uie Itafiaa 
vaine at the request of the sayd Thomas Watson. London Z59a' 
[British Museum. Press mark, C. X3C 1 
This work, Watson thus dedicated to Lord Essex. 
Clarisimo, et honoratissimo Heroi, Domino Roberto Deuroc 
Comiti Essexis, Georgiani Ordinis Equiti aurato, multisque aiy* 
nominibus illustrissimo. S. P. 

(m) T Ncly te Mauortis, Musarum^ dulcis alumne, 
JL Accipe iuncta I talis Anglia verba notis : 
Atque Marenzaeos cantus, quos approbet auris 

Attica, quos Charites, quosque DIANA velit. 
Si rudius quid inesL id nostri culpa laboris : 

Et melior primo forti seamdus erit. 
Attamen Hesperioe Philomenlce subdere voces 

Non est exigui debile Martis opus. 
Tu dignare, precor, sincerce munera mentb, 

Siu6 sonent pladdo murmure, siu6 grauL 
Candida et atra suo percurrit lumine Phoebus : 
Candida et atra volens accipe, Phcebus eris. 
Phoebus eris, nisi te sacrato culmine Manors 

Auferatj armipotens vt fera bella geras. 
Ecquis enun vestns nescit conamina Musoe, 

Metraque ad Aoniam soep^^ canenda lyramt 
Sed mitto quoscunque tuce yirtutis honores : 

Maior es eulo&njs, carminibusque meis. 
Aiu'ea conc&dat foelicis tempora vi^ 
lupiter, eccoeptis nolit abesse tuis. 

Honoris tui studiosissimus Thomas W^tsonus. 
He also wrote the following of the celebrated Italian composer. 
Lucae Marenzio Musicae artis peritissimo Tho. Watsonus. 
(n) T T Ei, quotite morimur mmia dulcedine rapti, 
XjL Pulsat AppoUineam ddm tua Musa chelyn ? 
O, igitur dulcis plectrum depone Marenzi : 

nI sit laesa tuis plurima vita sonis. 
Attamen d dulcis plectro modulare Maremd : 
Si morimur, vitam dant tua plectra nouam. 
O liceat nobis, vitd sub morte repert&, 

Saep^ tuo cantu viuere, saep^ mori. 
Mille neces patior, vitas totidemque ; resumo^ 

D&m tua muItip"Ci gutture musa placet : 
Somnio septeno gyrates murmure sphaeras: 
Somnio cantantss Numma blanda saU 
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Somnio ThrSioeum Cytharoedam saxa mouentem : 
Somnio mulcentem carmine monstra Deum: 

Somnio Musarum concentus protinils omnes : 
Omnio Marenzi, d&m canis, vnus habes. 

VII. (2) He also produced MeKbcnts, here reprinted on die tven mun- 
ba%d/^. from 139-174. The British Museum copy [Plress marie loja 
L 4] has the top of the Ladn dedication, see/, x^, torn : and we are 
indebted to the kindness of Rev. T. Corser for its completion, from 
the copy in his famed collection at Stand Rectory, near Manchester. 

VIII. (3) An Egloguet &c., being a translation of the same into English : 
here reprinted on opposite pages to the Melibcnts, Watson distinctly 
refers to Fraunce's unhandsome conduct, w^en he says at/. 147, ' i 
interpret my self, lest MeUbaeus in speaking Engliim by an omer 
mans labour, should leese my name in his chaunge, as my AmynUu 
did.' \Brit. Mus. Press-mark x6x. m. 56.] 

1591« Fraunce fmnts for the fourth time his translation under the title of 
**The CouHtesse of Pembrokes Yuychurch, Containinj;; the affec- 
tionate life, and umbrtunate death of Phillis and Amyntas : That in 
a Pastorall; This in a Funerall : both in English Hexameters. By 
Abraham Fraunce. London X59X." Its registration runs thus : 

" 9 Feb. X59X. W*. Ponsonbye. Entred for his copie, &c. A booke 
intituled the (^untesse oiPembrokesIuy Chirehe9aA Emanuel. y]«." 

J. P. Collier, Regs, of Stat. Co. See N. &• Q., ydSeries^ i. 44. 

in the dedicatioo, he at length acknowledges toe author^p of 
Afi^mta*. 

IF Amyntas fonad £siuour in your gracious eyes, let Phillis hec 
accepted for A myntas sake. I haue some what altered S. Tas- 
saes Italian, and M. Watsons Latine Amyntas^ to make them both 
one English. But Tassoes is Comicall, therefore this verse vnusual : 
yet it is also Pastoral, and in effect nothing els but a continuation 
qX eeglogues, di««fore no verse fitter than tms. ... 

1588. Gabriel Harvey, writing at London ; the third of his Fours Lei- 
8^8-9. iers and certaine .StfMif^/r, printed this year : thus enumerates Wat- 
son among a number of writers, all evidently then living. 
I cordially recommend to the deere Louers of the Muses : and namely to 
the professed Sonnes of the same, Edmond Spencer^ Richard Stanihurst, 
Abraham FraufteSt Thomas Watson^ Samuel Dantellf Thomas Nash^ and 
the rest : whome I affectionately thancke for their studious endeuours, com- 
mendablv employed in enriching, and polishing their natiue Tongue, neuer 
so furnished, or embellbhed, as of late.-^. 48. 
Mr. Collier, in his Bibl. Cat. it. 490, Ed. X865. 

" Thomas and Watson could not be uncommon names ; but in the renter 
of St Bartholomew the Less, in which parish various literary men resided, 
we meet with the following entry of a burial, the date of which accords with 
the period when it is likely that our poet expired :— 

' 36 Sept. X59a. Thomas Watson, gent, was buried.' 
It has never been anywhere cited, but we have little doubt that it applies 
to our poet" 

Soon after this is the following entry : 
1598> IX. " X* die Novembris [X593]. Mr. Ponsonby. Entered for his copie, 
A booke intituled Aminte gaudia^ Authore Thom. Watsono, Lon- 
di[n]ensi iuris studioso. ..... yj^." 

J. P. Collier. Regs, of Stat. Co. See N. &» Q., 3rd S., i. 32a. 
The title of this work is as follows :^ (4) " Amintee Gaudia. Au- 
thore Hioma Watsono, Londoninensi, iuris Studioso. Londini, Impri- 
mis, Guilhelmi Ponsonbei. 1592 :'| and it has the following dedication: 
IllustrisdmaB Heroinae omnibus et animi, et corporis dotibus omatissimae, 

Mariae Penbrokiae Comitissae. 

LAmigera^ stirpe prognata Delia, Sydnaei vatis Apollinei genuuia soror ; 
Alma literarum parens, ad cuius immaculatos amplexus, confugit virtue, 
Ijarbariei et ignorantiae impetu violata, vt olim a Threido Tyranno Philo- 
mela; Poetarum nostri temporis, ingeniorumque omnium fcelicissime pullu- 
tantiiim, Musa; Dia proles, quoeiam rudi calamo, spiritus inlimdis elati 
furoriSf quibus ipse misellus, plus mihi videor proestare posse, quam cruda 
nostra indoles proferre solet : Dig^are Posthumo nuic Aiayt\ta&,N\\MO qA^'^qmb 
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fUio patrodnari : Eoque magis qubd moribund^ pater, illius tutdam humilfiiaA 
dbi legaueraL £t licet illustre nomen tuum non soiiun apud nos^ sed extern 
etiam nationes, latius propagatiun est, qukm aut vnqukm possit acrusinosft 
Temporis vetustate abolen, aut mortalium encomijs augeri, (quomodb enia 
auicquam possit esse infinito plus?) multorum tam^ camcenis, quasi sLdemm 
oiademate redimita Ariadne ^ noli hunc puruin Phoebi sacerdotem, stellam 
alteram coronae tuae largientem, aspeman : sed aiumi candore, quem sator 
homintun, atque deorum, lupiter, prsenobili familiae tuae <}uasi hieriditamm 
alligauit, accipe, et tuere. Sic nos, quorum opes tenuissimae, littorea sunt 
Myrtus Veneris, Nymphaeque Peneiac semper virens coma, prima quaque 
poematis pagina, le Musarum dominam, in auxilium invocabimus : tut 
denique virtus, quoe virtutem ipsam ; ipsam quoaue aetemitatem superabit 
Honoris tui studiosissimus, C. M. [' Christopher Marlowe.] 
The registration and dedication oiA mintte Gaudia, with Harvey's allusion, 
show how correct Mr. Collier's opinion is. 

10O8t Gborgb Psblb, M. A., has the following lines in Ad MaatfuUtmi 
Prologus^ in his work entitled Tfu Honour oftkt Garter, 
Why thither post not all good wits from hence, 
To Chaucer y Gowre, and to the fayrest Pkaer 
That ever ventured on great VirgiU works ? 
To Watson, worthy many Epitaphes 
For his sweet Poeste, for Aminias teares 
And ioyes so well set downe. 
The word ' Epitaphes * confirms Watson*8 death anterior to the 
composition of this Prologue. 
1503. A rare Poetical Miscellany. " The Phoenix Nest, &c. Set forth 
by R. S. of the Inner Temple, Gentleman. Neuer before this time 
published',* contains three followine poems by T. IV. Gent. : that is, 
Thomas Watson, as is proved by the first of them appearing, widi 
variations, in Englands Helicon, 1603, with his name in full after iL 
Not having seen the Latin text, we can but surmise that the first 
is a translation of the Eighth day of Amyntas'. and we presume 
that as Watson translated Melibceus : so he intended to have turned 
^yyr;/»/Ar into English. A reference to Fraunce's hexameters ^rill 
show that Watson was a true Poet : and Fraunce a scribbling versifier. 
(0) Aurora now, began to rise againe. 

From watrie couch, and firom old Tithons ride, 

In hope to Idsse vpon Acteian plaine, 

Yong Cephalus, and through the golden glide. 

On Easteme coast, she cast so great a light. 
That Phoebus thought it time to make retire^ 
From Thetis Bowre, wherein he spent the mght. 
To light die world againe with heauenly fire. 

Nor sooner gan his winged steedes to chase 

The Sdgian night, mantled in duskie vale. 

But poore Amyntas, hasteth him apace, 

In desarts thus, to weepe a wofull tale. 

Now silent shades, and all that dwell therein. 

As Birds, or Beasts, or Wormes that creepe on grounde. 

Dispose your selues to teares, while I begin, 

To rew tne griefe, of mine eternall wounde. 

And dolefuU ghosts, whose nature flies the light. 
Come seate your selues with me on eu'ry side. 
And whilst I die for want of my delight. 
Lament the woes that Fancie me betide. 

Phillis is dead, the marke of my desire, 
My cause of loue, and shipwracke of my ioyes, 
Phillis is gone, that set my hart on fire. 
That clad my thoughts with ruinous annoyes. 

Phillis is fied, and bides I wot not where, 
Phillis (alas) the praise of woman kinde, 
Phillis, die Sun of this our hemisphere, 
Whose beames made me and many others blinde. 
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But blinded me (poore man) aboue the rest. 
That like olde Oedipus, I line in thrall, 
Still feele the worst, and neuer hope the best. 
My mirth b mone, my honie drownd in gall. 
Hir faire, but cruell eies, bewitcht my sight, 
Hir sweete, but fading speech, enthrald my thought, 
And in Ur deeds I reaped such delight. 
As brought both will, and libertie to nought 

Therefore, all hope of happines adue, 
Adue desire the source of all my care, 
Dispaire me tels my weale will nere renue. 
Till this my soule, doth passe in Charons Crare. 

Meane time, my minde must suffer Fortunes skome, 
My thoughts stil wotud, like wounds that stil are green 
My weakned lyms, be laide on beds of thome. 
My life decaies, although my death foreseene. 

Mine eies, now eies no more, but seas of teares, 

Weepe on your fill, to coole my burning brest 

Where Loue did place desire, twixt hope, and feares, 

(I say) desire, the author of vnrest 

And (would to gods) Phillis where ere thou be. 

Thy soule did see, uie sowre of mine estate. 

My ioyes eclipst, for onely want of thee. 

My being with my selfe at foule debate. 

My humble vowes, my sufferance of woe ^ 

My sobs, and sighes, and euerwatching eies. 

My plaintife teares, my wandring to and £roe. 

My will to die, my neuer ceasing cries. 

No doubt but then, thy sorrows would perswade 
The doome of death to cut my vitall twist. 
That I with thee, amidst the infemall shade, 
ibid thou with me, might sport vs as we list. 

if thou waite on faire Proserpines traine 
And hearest Orpheus, neere th Elisian springs 
Entreat thy Queene, to free thee thence againe 

And let the xhracian guide thee with his strings. 7. W. Ge$ti, 

i$) Away, dispaire, the death of hopeles harts, /jk 

For hope and truth, assure me long agoe, \^^ 

That pleasure is the end of lingring smarts. 
When time, with iust content, rewardeth woe. 

Sweet vertues throne is built in labours towre. 
Where Lawrell wreath's are twist for them alone. 
Whose gals are burst with often tasted sowre. 
Whose blis from bale is sprong, whose mirth from mone. 

1 therefore striue by toyles, to raise my name. 
And lason like, to gaine a golden fleece. 

The end of eu'ry worke doth crowne the same, 

As witnes well, the happie harmes of Greece ; 
For if the Greekes, had soone got Pryams seat, 
The glory of their paines, had not been great. T, W, Gent 

(q) I hope and feare, that for my weale or woe 

That heau'nly lampe, which yeelds both heat and light. 
To make^ a throne, for gods on earth belowe. 

Is cut in twaine, and fixt in my delight, 
Which two faire hemispheres, tHrough light and heat. 
Planting desire, driue reason from hir seate. 

No, no, my too forgetfull toong blaspheames, 

I should haue saide, that where these hemispheres. 
In harts, though eies, fixe hot and lightsome beames. 

There reason works desire, and hopes breed feares. 
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O onely oUect, for an Eagles ete, 

Whose lighte and heat, make men to Eue and die. 

Twixt these, a daintie oaradise doth lie. 

As sweete as in the ounne the Pheiiix Bowre, 
As white as snowe, as smooth as luorie. 
As faire, as Psyches hosome, in that nowre, 
/ / ^ When she disclosde the boxe of Beauties Queene, 

, >• -^^ ^^ ^^^ more, is in Sibilla seene. 7*. fP*. G*kL 

Reprinted in J. P. Collier's Seven EngUsh Poet Misc. xZ&j,^, 

Z33-Z36. 

1508* X. We now come to a work in many resects of superlative interest 
By the courteous kindness of S. Christie-Miller, £sq. of BritwdL 
near Maidenhead, the Reader may now peruse Wauoii's principal 
English posthumous work, reprinted at the end of this volttne. Its 
authorship is established by the initials T. W. at the end : and moie 
positively by the following registration. 

" XI Aug. [1593]. John Danter. Item entredforhis copie, ftc^ 
a booke intituled T^ teares o/fansie, or hue disdained. "bjT. 
IVatson. ....... iri'k 

J. P. Collier. Regs. ofSiai. Co. See N". &»Q., y^S., i. mso. 

This work, which appears to have received but litue attention wnile 
passing through the press, is here reprinted page for page. The loss 
of the eight Sonnets is much to be regretted. 

16M» Richard Bamfield's allusion to Watson in his Affectionate SJke^ 
heard of this year, we have already quoted at/. 4. 

1595* Q) In a work entitled Polimanteia, &c., written by W. C, and 
published at Cambridge [Gren. Coll: Brit. Museum^ Kyj] therie is at 
K. 3* a reference in the side notes connecting, in a Iitenuy sense. 
Watson with Shakespeare, (who then just began to appear in print) 
m a way that may best appear by reproducing the passage line for 
fine. Let o- 

ther countries (sweet Cambridge) enuie, 
(yet admire) my Virgil, thy petrarch, di- 
"^ uine Sj^enser. And vnlesse I erre, (a thing 

easie m such simplidtie) deluded by 

*t'>JLi.t. . ^P*^ dearlie beloued Delia, and fortunatelie 

^'^•^^r-f iMaSia. itxtX\xx\aX^Cleo^tra\ Oxford Xhonmai^t 

** K 8«M«8hak- extoU thy courte-deare- verse happie 

]|2^^2nt Daniell, whose sweete refined muse, in 

OwMitoa. contracted shape, were sufficient a- 

mongst men, to gaine pardon of the ^*"*<|^ 
sinne to Rosemond, pittie to distressed wmkmm 
Cleopatra, and euerliuing praise to her hnjn, 
louing Delia : 
(2) In this year also appeared Spensers Colin Clouts come horns 
again, in which occur die following lines : which under correction, 
we take to refer to Watson. 
' There also is (ah no, he is not now !) 

\ But »nce I said he is, he quite is gone, 

\ Amyntas <]}xitt is gone and lies full low, 

I Hauing his Amaryllis left to mone. ^ 

\ Helpe, O ye shepheards, help ye all in this, 

f Helpe Amarylhs this her losse to mourne : 

Her losse is yours, your losse Amnios is, 
Amyntas, floure of shepheards pnde forlorne, 
He whilest he lined was the noblest swaine. 
That euer piped in an oaten quill : 
Both did he other, which comd pipe, maintaine, 
And eke could pipe hiraselfe with passing skill. 



\ 



1586. 



THOMAS Nashb, lag^dly replying in his Haue with ^fou ^ 
Saffron-walden to Gabriel Harvey, has the following allusions to 
our Poet, evidently then dead, at uie end of that work. 
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" To a bead-roll of learned men and Lofds hee appeales, ivhetJur 
he be an Asse or no, in the forefront of whom, he puts M. Thomas 
V Vatson, the Poet : A man he was that I dearly Iou*a and honor'd, and 
for all things hath left few his equalls in Eng-land, he it was that in 
the company of diuers Gentlemen one ni^ht at supper at the Nags 
head in Cheape\ first told me of his vamtie, and those Hexameters 
made of him 

Bui o what nerves of that good Gabriell Haruey 
Knowne to the world for afooleand clapt in the Fleet /or a Rimer. " 

** He [Gabriel Harvey] raild yppon me vnder the name of Piefs 
Pennilesse, and for a bnbe that I should not reply on him, praisd 
me, and reckond me (at the latter end) among the famous Schollers 
of our time, as S. Philip Sidney, M. Watson, M. Spencer, M. 
Daniell, whom he hartily thanht, and promised to endow with 
tname complements /or so enriching our English Tongue** V 2. 

1596. Francis Mbrbs, in Palladis Tamia, refers four times to Watson. 

*' So also these Englishmen being Latine Poets, Gualter 

Haddon, Nicholas Car, Gabriel Haruey, Christopher Ocland, 
Thomas Newton with his Leylastd, Thomas Watson, Thomas 
Campion, Brunswerd and WiUey^ haue attained a good report and 
honorable aduancement in the Latm Empyre."— :^ 380, a. 

" As Italy had Dante, Boccace, Petrarch, Tasso, CeUano, and A ri- 
osio : so England had Mathew Roydon, THomas Atchelow, Thomas 
Waison, Thomas Kid, Robert Greene and George Peeled—/ 282, b. 

"These are our best for Tragedie Marhnv, Peele, Wat- 
son, Kid, Shakespeare, Drayton, Chapman, Decker, andBeniamin 
loknson.**—/. 283, a. 

"As Theocritus in Greeke, Virgil and Mantuan in Latine, 
Sanazar in Italian, and the Authour of Amynta Gaudia and 
Walsinghams MeUbaeus are the best for pastoral!. ''—:^ 284, a. 

1600* In another Poetical Miscellany, England's Helicon, there are 
five poems by Watson. The Amyntas already given above. The 
poems repnnted ixpp. 44, 128, 73: and the following new one. 

(r) The Nimphes meeting their May Queene, entertaine 
her with this Ditiie. 

With fragrant flowers we strew the way. 
And make this our cheefe holy-day. 
For though this clime were blest of yore ; 
Yet was it neuer proud before. 

O beauteous Queene of second Troy : 

Accept of our vnfayned ioy. 

Now th' Ayre is sweeter than sweet Balme, 
And Satires daunce about the Palme, 
Now earth with verdure newly dight, 
Giues perfect signes of her delight. 
O beauteous Queene, &c. 

Now lurds record new harmonie, \ ^^^ '*^ 

And trees doo whistle melodie, ^^ *7 

Now euery thine that Nature breedes, 
Dooth clad it selfe in pleasant weedes. 

O beauteous Queene, &c Tho. Watson. 
See Mr. Collier's Reprint, >. 57: xaSeven Eng. Poet, Misc. 1867. 

1602* In another Poetical collection, Davison's Poetical Rapsodie : ten 
poems of the 'Eicaro/tTa^/a are quoted ; but nothing fresh. 

1606* A book of poetical quotations, known as Englands Pamassas has 
two dozen quotations from Watson, all from the 'E/caro/LiTa^^a. 

We have done. Enough has been adduced to show how high Watson 
stood in the estimation of his contemporaries. Upon the dairkness which 
has ance covered him we will not dwell. May it prove but a long eclipse. 
May he be justified of his works. May he in future be better known : and 
recognized as our SchoUer-Poet of Love, our English Petrardi, 

B 
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•rifardtiiait; , 



alum, duir- iirra taat, vtnlmi^^ liiaeit, 
rt^ttidlmiaCiHydim tqidili jiu^iu satn 
•ilij ••iiitnrs,qiHitilaiuiiila Cyfrii . 

t fronts audi jfiraiiHi aura gumiaj: 
iIh al lairymu indvCtum Tilyn ; faulum 
nftttt £k agru itgita tafila BKUnati, 

t (km) noHmU ftaUtrOna imfnOa Mortl. 



lam pumba Vila: Ut Inalra frraela, 
iUrhinmtUttavHtimqMa^git 
miii eataU-m saUs at : tu TUynfajiihrn 
'den, CcrydtHtt noli ptrrfuirere cauias 
- nunc ut&i spacutrt }iHmiHa ruris 
iruTiiV€fttt,'PiiuTiia.tvitla; 
paal^fatatiiiima imtinajralni, 
\f amer, ^uaiisg-ui, cupis mi scirt matil/n 
tsta vaaiaiH lllltirtmjindlt aratrv, 
•titsUmflactiiliuaitridulacaHna . 
.imfr'a.-g«am!it,HarialAu,^qmm. 
r Diyadem, «>«» ;v victa dak^. 

^ triiias Chai-Uei. hilartiqKt I^af^, 
iHtii/tam ijMieraritn, iid mihifrinta. 
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L A TIN. 

Ad visum faciles soleo caniare NapaeUf . 
A ttamen 6 iusto nuerori parciU cceK ; . 

Ccelestes inter turmas, ^uas ordc nouenus • 
Cutn superis Diuis diutnas incolit arces 

Dicite nunc socijt si dicere/orti potesiis, 

Dum cceluntt dunt terra tacet^ ventusque silescit^ 

Ef^t si quid hahes Corydon (quid, ie quoque vatent 

Foelices alij iuuenes^ quos blandula Cypris . 

Graciapermultospeperitfxcttndapoetas. 

Hoc ii non sit amor, quod persentisco, quidet^ est. 
Hue odes O Nerei nunquam nisi vera canenits 

lamque^raues audi s^iraHUs aura querelas: 
Jam satts est lacrymts indultum Tityre : pauliim 
yam viduis in agris segetes capita inclinate, 
Jmprimis authn sacram conemur uterque, 
yncipio : tnecum Diua lugete CameentBt . 
ynjalix misero canitur tmm wenia versu, . 
Jn syhdsy exuta suis iam queelibet arbos . 
Intered Triton stridenti marmora concha 
Jnuidet (heu) summis pastoribus improba Morta. 
ynuitum taciti maroris prodere fontes 
ystheec tnitte mihi: me, me magis ista decebunt. 

Libra diem tepido non tequet sydere noctii , 
Lucentis porrd sinuosa volumina ccsli, 
Lugeo iam querulus vitee tot lustra peractet. 

Me sibi ter bines annos vnumque subegit 

Nunc mihi cessatum satis est : tu Tityre pauiUm^ 

O Corydon f Corydon, noli ^erquirere causas 
Omnia nunc istiic spaciost Numina ruris 
O vidui ruris vepres, vibuma, rubeta; 

Quales OebaUj faustissima luminafratres. 

Quid sit amor, quaHsque, cupis me scire magistro f 

Quispresso vacuam tellurem Jindet aratro, 

Sape meis olim placuit iua stridula canna . 
Sin maioraprecor quam sit mortalibus atquum, 
Solemur Dryadem, nimio qute victa dolore, 

Tanteeni insidunt animis ccelestibus irte, 
Te per ego trinas Charites, hilaresque Napeeas^ 
Tityre, iam^ quoniam pratiper amoena vireta 
Tu recti Corvdon ad nostras rura querelas 
Tu verb Celebris nymphae Cretensis alumne, 

Vltima mobilium spJuerarunt, sed mihi prima, 
Vad^, precor, timidus patrium mitiendeper orbem. 
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About the well which from mine eies did flow, 

Acteeon lost in middle of his sport 

Alas deere Titus mine, vay aundent frend. 

All yee, that greeue to thmke my death so neere, 

All yee that loue compare your psunes with mine. 

Although the droppes, which chaung'd AcUeons shape, 

Amongst the Idle toyes that tosse my brayne, 

And was not AstropniU in flowring prime. 

Are wheeling orbs so full of foule despight. 

At last, though late, farewell olde wellada ; . 

A world of woes doth raigne within my brest. 

Aye me that loue wants power to pierce the hart. 

Blame me not deere loue though I talke at randon. 
Behold deare Mistres how eacm pleasant greene. 
But Tityrus inough, leaue of a while : 
By syluane nymphs, and louely Graces three. 

Castor and Pollux y Loedaes louelie twins. 

Come gentle Death ; who cals? one thats opprest : 

Cupidy where is thy golden quiuer nowe ? . 

Diana and her nimphs in aluane brooke, 
Dianuy since Hi^polytus is deade. 

Each Creatiure ioves AppoUos happie sight, . 
Each thought I thinke is frend to her I Loue ; ^ 
Each tree did boast the wished spring times pride, 
EscUpiad did cure with trumpets sounde 

Fast flowing teares from watery eies abounding. 
Fortune forwearied with my bitter mone, 

Goe Idle lines vnpolisht rude and base, 

Hand, hart and eie, tucht thought and cUd behold, ^ 
Harke wanton youthes, whome Becnvtie maketh blinde, 
Harke you that list to heare what sainte I serue : 
Heere end my sorrow, no here my sorrow springeth, 
Hopeles and nelpeles too, poore loue ainated, 

curse the time, wherein these lips of mine . 

ioy not peace, where yet no wane is found ; 

long mamtayned warre gainst Reasons rule, 

meruaile I, why poets heretofore, 

now beginne : Apollo guide my sounde. 

Rue to thinke vpon the dismal! day 

saw the obiect of my pining thought, 

wrote vppon there sides to eke their plaining, 
f Cupid were a childe, as Poets faine, 
f grauer headdes shall count it ouerlight, 
{loue himselfe be subiect vnto Loue 
(Loue had lost his shaftes, and lotte downe threw 
f Tityus wretched wight beheld my paines, . 
ft bee not loue I feele, what is it uien ? 
mperious loue who in die prime of youth, 
n all this world I thinke none lou's but I. ^ 
n Clowdes she shines and so obscurely shineth, 
n prime of youthly yeares as then not wounded, 
n secrete seate and centre of my hearte, 
n that I thirst for such a Goddesse jsprace 
n Thetis lappe, while Titan tooke his rest, . 
n time long past, when in Dianaes chase 
n time the Bull is brought to weare the yoake : 
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It pleasd my Mistris once to take the aire, 
It's seldome seene that Merite hath his due, . 

Like as the sillie Bird amids the night. 
Long haoe I sued to fortune death and loue, . 
Long haue I swome against the wished wane. 
Long time I foueht, and fiercely waged warre, 
Loue hath delight in sweete delicious fare ; 
Loue hath two shafies, the one of beaten gold, 
Loue is a sowr delight; a sugred greefe ; 

Many haue liu*d in countreys farre and ny, 
Myne eyes dye first, which la«t enioyed hfe, . 
My gentle Inrde, which siug so sweete of late, 
My hart accus'd mine eies and was offended. 
My hart impos'd this penance on mine eies, . 
My harte is sett him downe twixt hope and feares 
My faeedelesse hart which Loue yet neuer knew. 
My hiunble sute hath set my minde on pride, 
My ioyes are donne, my comfort quite dismay'd. 
My little booke j^oe hye thee hence away, 
Mv loue more bright than Cinthias homed head, 
Jf^ loue b past, woe woorth the day and hfyufr^ 
My Mbtres seeing her faire counterfet 
My waterie eies let fall no trickling teares. 

Not shej whom loue transported into Crete ; . 
Now Atrey and what thy drcuites doe containe. 
Now Corydon (for eurie shepheard swaine 
Now Loue triumphed hauing got the day, 
Now Melibceus in comparelesse place, 
Nowe Musicke lude thy face or olush for shame, 
Nowe tell me shephards all, and fellow swaynes, 
Nowe Tiiyrus, since wee at ease are lade, 

O all that all the Vniuers containes . , 

Oceanus not long agoe decreed ^ . • 

O Corydon forbeare by deepe inquire 
Oft haue I raild against loue many waies, 
O goulden bird and Pkenix of our age, 
O happy men that finde no lacke in Loue ; 
O let me interrupt thee yet once more, 
O thou that rulest in Ramnis golden gate, 
O Tityrus thy plaint is ouerlong, . . 

Our Melibceus hus where SerajpUns . 
O what a life is it that Louers loy, 
O would my loue although too late lament mee, 

Phehus delightes to view his Lawrel Tree ; . 

Resolu*d to dust intomb'd heere lieth Loite^ . 

Shee smild to see her sonne in such a rage. 
So great a Light hath set my nund on fire. 
Some a^e me, when, and howe my loue begunne; 
Some say that women loue for to be praised, . 
Some that reporte great Alexanders life, 
Speake gende heart, where is thy dwelling place t 
Still let me liue forlome and die disdained, 
Sweete liberty restores my woonted ioy, 
Sweete Venus if as nowe thou stand my friende, 
Such is the Saint^ whom I on earth adore. 

Taking a truce with teares sweete pleasures foe. 

That Second Smtne, whose beames haue dimd my sight, 



M. Ro^1X>N. 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES, ^s^c. 



That thing, wherein mine eyes haue most delight. 
The banke whereon I leand my restles head, 
The common ioye, the cheere of companie, . 
The Harpye tardes, that did in such despight 
The haughtie ^gle Birde, of Birdes the best, 
The hunted Hare sometime doth leaue the Hound, 
The Marigold so likes the louely Sunne, 
The Muses not long since intrapping Loue ^ . 
The priuate place which I did choose to waile. 
The Salamander lines in fire and flame. 
The souldiar wome with warres, delightes in peace; 
The Starr's, which did at Petrarch's byrthday raigne, 
The tender buds whom cold hath long kept in. 
Then from her fled my hart in sorrow wrapped. 
Then on the sodaine fast away he fled. 
Then thus (though loadi) as griefe will suffer me, 
There is a monstrous hill in Sicill soyle. 
This latter night amidst my troubled rest ^ . 
Those whose kind harts sweet pitde did attaint. 
Thou foolish God the Author of my griefe. 
Though somewhat late, at last I found the way 
Thou glasse, wherein my Dante hath such delight. 
Thou Glasse t wherein that Sunne delightes to see 
Tho taking in her lap the God of loue, 
Tho with a showre of teares I entertained, 
Thy booke beginning sweete and ending soMrre, 
Thy tunes haue often pleas'd mine eare of yoare. 
Time wasteth yeeres, and month's, and howr's : 

Vnhappy is the wight, thats voide of Loue, 

Was euer man,^ whose Loue was like to mine t 
Well fare the fife sometimes I ledde ere this, . 
Were words dissolued to sighs, sighs into teares, 
What ayles poor Venus nowe to sit alone; 

Vhat happie howre was that I lately past ^ . 

^at scowling cloudes haue overcast the skie, 
What though Leander swamme in darksome night. 
When as I marke the ioy of euery wight, 
When Cuind is content to keepe the skies. 
When first mine eyes were blinded with Desire^ 
When first these eyes beheld with great delight 
When Maye is in his prime, and youthfull spring 
When neither sighs nor sorrowes were of force 
When Priams sonne in midst of Ida plaine . 
When werte thou borne sweet Loue 1 who was thy sire ? 
Where heate of loue doth once possesse the heart. 
Where may I now my carefull corps conuay, 
Whern tender Loue had laide him downe to sleepe. 
While others feede, my fancy makes me fast; 
Who can recount the vertues of my deare. 
Who knoweth not, how often Venus sonne 
Who list to vewe dame Natures cunning skil. 
Who taught thee first to sigh Alasse sweet heart ? 
Why line I wretch and see my ioyes decay, . 

Ye captiue soules of blindefold Cyprians boate 
Yee seaimf old flames t whose euer-circling fires 
Ye stately Dames^ whose beauties farre excell. 
Yet glorious heauns, d pardon my blaspheme, 
Yf Poets haue done well in times long psist, . 
You sacred NympkeSy Apolloes sisters faire, . 
Youth made a fault through lightnes of Beleefe, 
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To the Right Honorable my 

very good Lord Edward de Vere, Eark 

of Oxenford, Vicount Bulbecke, Lord 

of Bfiaia,aud Badiefmtre, and Lord High 

Cftamberhine of England^ all 



r I^xander/^ Great,pafHngona time fy the 
workefkop tf Apelles, mriouslie furu^ed 
fotne of his doinges : whofe long ftay in 
viewi^ them, brought all the people into 
fo great a good liking of the painters worke- 
(hip, that immediatelie after, they bought vp all his 
piUures, what price foeuer he fet them at. 

And the like good hapfe, (Right Honorable,) befdvnto 
mee latdie, concernir^ theft my Loue Fafsions, wMA then 
chaunced to Apelles, for his Portrmies. For fince the 
world hath vnderflood, (I know not how) that your 
Honor had willinglie voutchfafed the acceptance of this 
worke, and at comienient leifures fauourailie perufed it, 
bang as yet but in written hand, many ham oftentimes 
nnif eartefUy called vpon mee, to put it to the preffe. 



26 The Epiftle Dedicatorie. 

that for their mony they might but fee^ what your JLord" 
/hip withfome liking had alreadie perufed. And there- 
withaIlfo7ne of them f aid (either to yeeld your Honour 
his due pray fe, for foundnes of iudgement; or to pleafe 
me^ of whome long fince they had conceiued well) that 
Alexander would like of no lines, but fuch as were 
drawen by the cunning hand, and with the curious pef^ill 
of Apelles. Which I fet not downe here to that end, 
that I would conferre my Poemes with Apelles Portraites 
for worthineffe\ albeit Ifitlie compare your Honors perfon 
with Alexanders, for excellencie. But how boldfoeuer I 
haue bene, in turning out this my pettie poore flocke tffon 
the open Common of the wide world, where euerie man 
may behold their nakedneffe, I humbly make request^ that 
if any florme fall vnlooked for (by the fault of malicious 
high foreheads, or the poyfon of euill edged tongues) thefe 
my little ones mayejhrowde them felues vnder the brocul 
leafed Platane of your Honours patronage. And thus at 
this prefent, I humbly take my leaue; but first wijhing 
the continuall encreafe of your Lordfhips honour^ with 
abundance of true Friends, reconciliation of all Foes^ and 
what good foeuer tendeth vnto perfect happines. 

Your Lordfhips humbly at commaund 
Thomas VVatfon. 




To thefrendly Reader. 

Ourteous Reader, if anie thing herein either 

pleafe or profitte thee, afforde me thy 

good worde in recompence of my paines : 

if ought offend or hurt thee, I defire that 

thou forget the one, and forgiue the other. 

This toye being liked, the next may prooue 

better ; being difcouraged, wil cut of the 

likeliehood of my trauaile to come. But 

by that meanes all will be well, and both parties pleafed. 

For neither ihall I repent my labour in the like, nor 

thou be anie more troubled with my faultes or follies. y 

Yet for this once I hope that thou wilt in refpedl of~ ^4 
my trauaile in penning thefe louepafsions, or for pitie 
of my paines in fuffering them (although but fuppofed) , 
fo furuey the faultes herein efcaped, as e)rther to winke - w,' >, 
at them, as ouerfightes of a blinde Louer; or to excufe ^ 

them, as idle toyes proceedinge from a youngling 
frenzie ; or lafllie, to defend them, by faying, it is 
nothing Prater decorum for a maiemed man to halt in 
his pafe, where his wound enforceth him, or for a Poete 
to falter in his Poeme, when his matter requireth it. 
'Homer in mentioning the fwiflnes of the winde, maketh 
his verfe to runne in poflhafle all vpon Da6Hlus : and 
Virgin m exprefsing the flriking downe of an oxe, letteth 
the end of his hexameter fall withall, Procumbit humi bos. - 1 ^ 

Therefore if I roughhewed my verfe, where my fenfe 
was vnfetled, whether through the nature of the pafsion, 
which I felt, or by rule of art, which I had learned, 
it may feeme a happie fault ; or if it were fo framed 
by counfell, thou mayefl thinke it well donne: if by 
chaunce, happelie. 



'i.. 



28 TO THE READER. 

Yet write I not this to excufe my felfe of fuch eirours, 
as are efcaped eyther by dotage, or ignorance : bat 
thofe I referre to thy gentle curtifie and fauouraUe 
conflrudlion, or lay manie of them vpon the Printen 
necke, whom I would blame by his owne preffe, if he 
would fuffer me. 

As for any Ariflarchus, Momus, or Zoilus, if they 
pinch me more then is reafonable, thou courteous 
Reader, which arte of a better difpofition, (halt rebuke 
them in my behalfe ; laying to the firft, that my birdes 
are al of mine own hatching, and that my oneUe ouer- 
much haft made Sol angrie in theire Birthday ; to the 
fecond, that although Venus be in my verfe, yet her 
flipper is left out ; to the laft and worft, that I rather 
take vpon me to write better then Chcsrilus, than once 
fuppofe to imitate Homer, 

I am ouer long, as well for the feare I had to be 
bitten by fuch as are captious, as for the defire I haue 
to pleafe thee that art frendlie. But fince I now wd 
remember me, that nothing is more eaflie let flowne, 
nothing foner difperfed, nothing later recalled backe 
againe, then the bitter blaft of an euill fpoaken man, 
and that he, whome it (hall hurt, had no recure but by 
patience ; I will fet it behinde my heele, as a hurt 
remedilelTe, or els, when it comes, falue it vp with 
patience. 

In the meane fpace (curteous Reader) I once againe 
craue tht' fauoiirable iudgement : and fo, for breuitie 
fake, abruptlie make an end ; committing the to God, 
and my worke to thy fauour. 

Thine^ as thou art his^ 
Thomas Watfon. 






John Lyly to the Authour his friend. 

Y good friend, Ikaue read yournewp gfsions, 
and they haue renewed mine old pleafures, 
the -which brought to me no leffe delight, 
then they haue done toyourfelfe eommenda- 
tions. And certes had not one of mine des 
about ferioui affaires beene watchfuU, both 
bybeingtootoo bufie had bane wantomfuch 
is the nature of persuading pleafure, that it melteth the 
marroiue before it fcoreh thejkin, and bumdh before it 
warmdh: Not vnlike vnto the oyle of feat, which rotteth 
the bone and neuer ranckleth the flefh, or the Scarab flies, 
which enter into the roote and neuer touch the rinde. 

And whereas you defire to haue my opinion, you may 
ireagine that myflomake is rather cloyed, then quefie, and 
therfore mine appetite of leffe force then mine affelHon, 
fearing rai/ter a furfet of fweetenes, then during a fattf- 
fying. The repeating of lioue, uorought in me a remem^ 
brance of liking, but fcrching the very vaines of my hearte, 
I could finde nothing but a broad fcarre, where I left a 
deepewounde: and loofe firing, where I tyed hard knots: 
and a table offleele, where 1 framed a plot of wax. 

Whgreby I noted thai young fwannes are grey, and the 
olde white, young trees tender, and the old tough, young j 
men amorous, and groTinng in yeeres, either wifer or I 
warier. The Corall in the water is a foft weede, on the' 
landahardflone: afwordefriethinthefirelikeablackeele, 
but layd in earth like white fnowe : the heart in toue is al- 
logetherpafsionate, butfreefrom defire, altogethercarelefse. 
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But it is not my intent to inueigh againjl ioue, which 
women account but a bare wordy and that men reuercna 
as the hejl God : onely this I would add withoiU offena 
to Gentlewomeny that were not men more fuperJUciaus in 
their praifesy then women are conjlant in their pafsions : 
Loue would either Jhortly be worm out ofvfe, or men out 
oflouCy or women out oflightnes, I can condemne none 
but by conie^re, nor commend any but by lying, yd 
fufpicion is as free as thought ^ and as farre cu I fee as 
necejffary, as credulitie. 

Touching your Mijlres I mujl needes thinke well, fedng 
you haue written fo well^ but as falfe glaffes Jhewe the 
fairejl faces, fo fine glofes amend the baddefl fancies, 
Apelles painted the Phenix by hearefay not by fight, and 
Lyfippus engraued Vulcan with a ftreight kgge, wham 
fiature framed with a potdt foote, which proueth men to 
be of greater affection their iudgement. But in that fo 
aptly you haue varied vppon women, I will not vary 
from you, fo confeffe I muft, and if I fhould not, yd 
mought I be compelled, that to Loue were thefweeteft thing 
in the earth : If women were the faithfulleft, and thai 
7uomen would be more conflant if men were more wife. 

And feeing you haue vfed mee fo friendly, cls to make 
me acquainted with your pafsions, I will fhortly make 
you pryuie to mine, which I woulde be loth the printer 
fhoulde fee, for that my fancies being neuer fo crooked ke 
would put them in fireight lines, vnfit for my humor ^ 
neceffarie for his art, who fetteth downe, blinde, in as 
many letters as feeing, 

FarewdL 



Authoris ad Libellum 
fuum Protrepticon. 

^ Ade,precor,Hmiduspatriuwttmttaideperorbem, 

Nee nugas iaila pome Ubeik tuas. 
S Si guts Arijlarchus mordad laferit ore, 
Culparum cau/as inffniofus haie. 
Si rogat, vndi vents, die tu depaufere Vena, 
Non amUre tuas laureaferta comas. 
Si^ue rogat, verbis quis adauxit mdra fohttis, 

Mx animo nomen die ceeidiffe tibi. 
Forfitan intrabis noflra faeraria Diva, 

Quam coiit in medij's multa Diana rofis. 
Qua Cybde eoeli noflri; qua gloria r^ni 

Vnica: quetgue fui foh Sybilla foli ; 
Qua vatum lima eft; qua deSKs do^Uor ipfa; 

luno opibus, Pallas mmbus, ore Venus; 
Quafuperat Jieges, quantum querceta myrieas; 

Quam rednat Fama bueeina nulla Jitlis, 
Ilia iuos fanSlo fi fpelUt lumine rithmos, 

O quantum gemino Sole beatus eris f 
Tiifedjlratus humi, fupplex ample^ere plantas. 
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Cuius erit vilipondere icsfa manus, 
hie tametif hie moneo, nifperes tantafutura; 

Attiea non auris murmura vana probat. 

Hie quoque feu fubeOrS Sydnai^fiue Dyeri 

Scrinia^ qud, Mufis area binapaiet; 
Die te Xeniolum non diuiiis effe elienHs^ 

Confe5lum Dryadis arte, rudique manu; 
Et tamm exhibitum Vero, qui magna mereiur 

Virtute et vera nobilitate fua, 
Indhferenato vultu te mitis vterque 

Ferleget, et nceuos eondet vterque tuos. 
Dum famulus Verum eomitaris in aurea te^la^ 

Offieij femperfit tibi cura tui, 
Tilm fortaffe pijs Nymphis dahit ilk l^endum^ 

Ckm de Cyprigeno verba iocofa fereni. 
Si qua tui nimium Domini miferetur amantiSy 

Sic crepitafolijSy vt gemuiffe putet. 
Tetricafi qua tamen blandos damnauerit ignes^ 

Die tUy mentito me tepuiffefoco \ 
Tumque refer taios, etfixum calce figillum^ 

Qud Venerem temnis, filiolumque fuum. 
Taliter efficies, vt amet te Candida turba^ 

Forfan et Autoris paima futura tui, 
» Viue libeile, precor, Domino fxiicior ipfo, 

Quemfine demeritofors inopina premit : 
Denique, (fl vifumfuerit) die montis in aJto 

Fierij vacuum tempora dura patL 



A Quatorzain, in the com- 

mendation of M after Thomas 

Watfon, and of his Miftres^ for whom 

he wrote this Booke of Pafsionat 

Sonnetes, 



p^ 




He flair's, which did at Petrarch^ s byrthday raigne, 
Were fixt againe at thy natiuity, 
Deflening thee the Thufcatis poefie, 
Who (kald the fkies in lofty Quatorzain^ 
The Mufes gaue to thee thy fatall vaine, 

The very fame, that Petrarch had, whereby 
Madonna Laures fame is growne fo hy, ^*Jum^^ /^, 

And that whereby his glory he did gaine. 

Thou hafl a Laure, whom well thou dofl commend, 
And to her praife thy pafsion fongs do tend ; 
Yee both fuch praife deferue, as naught can fmother ; 
In briefe with Petrarch and his Laure in grace 
Thou and thy Dame be equall, faue percafe 
I'hou paffe the one, and fhe excelVs the other. 

G, Bucke, 

To the Authour, 
I? Hy booke beginning fweete and ending fowre, -^'•-'^ • 3 o v% 
Deere friend, bewrayes thy falfe fucceffe in loue, 
Where fmiling firfl, thy Miflres falles to lowre, 
\Vhen thou did'fl hope her curtefie to proue ; 
And finding thy expected lucke to fayle. 
Thou falfl from praife, and dofl begin to rayle. >*c.» u - r 
To vfe great tearmes in praife of thy deuife, 
I thinke were vaine : therefore I leaue them out ; 
Content thee, that the Cenfure of the wife 
Hath put that needeles queflion out of doubt : 

Yet howe I weigh the worke that thou hafl wrought, 
My iudgement I referre vnto thy thought. 

T. Achtley. 
c 




An Ode, written to the Mufes Concerning 

this Authour. 

'Ou facred Nymphcs^ ApoUoes fiflers faire. 
Daughters of loiUy parentes of rare deuife. 
Why take you no delight in change of ayre ? 
Is Helicon your onely paradife ? 

Hath Britan foyle no hill, no heath, no well. 
No wood, no wit, wherein you lift to dwell ? 
Ladies voutfafe with pacience once to viewe 
Our liuely fprings, high hills, and pleafaunte IhadeSy 
And as you like the feat and countries hewe, 
Pitche downe your tentes, and vfe your fporting trades: 
Hard hap it is, if nothing here you finde 
That you can deeme delightfull to your minde. 
Loe Watfon preft to enterteine your powre 
In pleafante fprings of flowing wit, and (kill : 
If you efteeme the pleafures of his bower, 
Let Britan beare your fpring, your groue and hill^ 
That it hence foorth may of your fauour boaft. 
And him, whome firft you heere voutfafe for hoaft. 

C DoumhaJus, 

Eiufdem aliud de Authore. 
Rcecia permultos peperit foscunda poetas. 

Quorum lapfa diu fceculay fama manei. 
Aufonia Argplicce tellus pojl cemula laudis 

Tranjhdit in Latios do6hifn Helicona finus* 
Accepiam Latium tenuit fouitque poefin^ 

Jnque dies Laurus auget, Apollo, tuas, 
Gallica Pamafso capit ditefcere lingua, 
Ronfardigue operis Luxuriare nouis. 
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Sola quia interea nullum paris Alalia vatemt 

Verfifices multi, nemo poeta tibi eft. 
Scilicet ingenium mains fuit haMenils arte: 

Forsan et hie merces defit vtriquefua, 
Jngenio tandem prajlans Wat/onus, et arte^ 

PieridcLS docuit verba Britanna loquL 
Etfaciles alijs aditus paiefecit ad artem, 

Quam multi cupiunt fingere^ nemo refert, 
JJle tuus labor eft, I'&crum eft Watfone^ tuorum; 

Et tua, ne defint prcemia^ Laurus erit. 



Ts feldome feene that Merite hath his due, 
Or els Dezerte to find his iufl delire : 
For nowe Reproof e with his defacing crewe 
Treades vnderfoote that rightly fhould afpyre : 
Milde Induftrie difcourag'd hides his face, 
And (huns the light, in feare to meete Difgrace, 
Seld feene faid I (yet alwaies feene with fome) 
That Merite gains good will, a golden hyre, 
With whome Reproof e is cafl afide for fcumme ; 
,, That growes apace that vertue helps t' afpire ; 
And Induftrie well chearifh't to his face 
In funfhine walkes, in fpight of fowre Difgrace, 
This fauour hath put life into the pen. 
That heere prefentes his firfl finite in this kinde : 
He hopes acceptance, friendly graunte it then ; 
Perchaunce fome better worke doth flay behinde. 
My cenfure is, which reading you fhall fee, 
A Pythy, fweete^ and cunning poefye. s^i 

M, Roydon, > "^ 




To the Authour, 

F grauer headdes (hall count it ouerlight, 
To treate of Loue : lay thou to them : Aftaine 
Is incident vnto thefineft die. 
And yet no llaine at all it is for thee, 
Thefe layes of Louey as myrth to melancholy, 
To foUowe fafl thy fad Antigone^ 
Which may beare out a broader worke then this, 
CompyVd with iudgement, order, and with arte. 
And (hrowde thee vnder fhadowe of his winges, 
Whofe gentle heart, and head with learning fraight 
Shall yeld thee gracious fauour and defence. 

G. Peek, 




A Quatorzain of the Au- 

thour vnto this his booke 

of Louepafsi- 
ons. 

Y little booke goe hye thee hence away, [parte 
Whofe price (God knoVs) will countervaile no 
Of paines I tooke, to make thee what thou arte: 
And yet I ioy thy byrth. But hence I lay, 
Thy brothers are halfe hurt by thy delaye ; 

For thou thy felfe arte like the deadly dart, 
Which bred thy byrth from out my wounded hart. 
But Hill obferue this rule where ere thou llaye, 
In all thou mai'll tender thy fathers fame, 
„ Bad is the Bird, thcUfileth his owne nejl. 

If thou be much millik't. They are to blame. 
Say thou, that deedes well donne to euill wrell : 

Or els confefTe, A Toye to be thy name ; 
,, This trifling world A Toye befeemeth belt 
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The Author in this Pafsion taketh but occafion to open his eflate ~^ 
in loue ; the miferable accidentes whereof are fufficiently , 
defcribed hereafter in the copi ous varietie of his deujfes : and 
whereas in this Sonnet he feemeth one while to delpalre, and yet 
by and by after to haue fome hope of good fucceffe, the con- 
trarietie ought not to offend, if the nature and true qualitie 
of a loue pafsion bee well confidered. And where he mention-*' 
eth that once hee fcomed loue, hee alludeth to a peece of worke, 
whiche he wrote long (ince, DeRemedio Am oris ^ which he hath 
lately perfe<5led, to the good likinge of many that haue feene 
and perufed it, though not fully to his owne fancy, which caufeth 
him as yet to kepe it backe from the printe. 



'Ell fare the life fometimes I ledde ere this, •»'*''*(> 
^j^jWT When yet no downy heare yclad my face : 
My heart deuoyde of cares did bath in bliffe, 
My thoughts were free in euery time and place : 
But now (alas) all's fowle, which then was faire, 
My wonted ioyes are turning to defpaire. 
Where then I liu'd without controule or checke, 
An other now is miflris of my minde, 
Cupid hath clapt a yoake vpon my necke, 
Vnder whofe waighte I line in feruile kinde : 
I now cry creake, that ere I fcomed loue, 
Whofe might is more then other Gods aboue. 
I haue affaide by labour to efchewe 
What fancy buildes vpon a loue conceite. 
But nearthelefle my thought reuiues anew, 
Where in fond loue is wrapt, and workes deceite : 
Some comfort yet I haue to Hue her thrall, 
In whome as yet I find no feult at all. 



iO*«« 
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In this pafsion the Author defcribeth in how pitioas a cafe 
the hart of a louer is, being (as he fayneth heere) feperated 
from his owne body, and remoued into a darkfome and 
folitarie wildemes of woes. The conueyance of his inuention 
is plaine and pleafant enough of it felfe, and therefore need- 
eth the leffe annotation before it. 



S™[f ^ ^2ute is fett him downe twixt hope and feares 
JTl^iL vpon the flonie banke of high defire, 

To view his own made flud of blubbering teares 
Whofe waues are bitter fait, and hote as fire : 
There blowes no blafl of wind but ghoflly grones 
Nor waues make other noyfe then pitious moanes 
As life were fpent he waiteth Charons boate, 
And thinkes he dwells on fide of Stigian lake : 
But blacke defpaire fome times with open throate, 
Or fpightfull leloufie doth caufe him quake, 

With howlinge flirikes on him they call and crie 
That he as yet fliall nether Hue nor die : 
Thus voyde of helpe he fittes in heauie cafe, 
And wanteth voyce to make his iufl complaint. 
No flowr but Hiacynth in all the place, 
No fimne comes there, nor any heau'nly lainte. 
But onely fliee, which in him felfe remaines, 
And ioyes her eafe though he abound in paines. 




>; 
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This pafsion is all framed in maimer of a . dialogue, wherein 
the Author talketh with his owne heart, beeing nowe through t-,.^ 

the commandement and force of loue feparated from his '^''^ 

bodie miraculouflie, and a gainft natur e, to follow his miflres, "^ 

in hope, by long attendance vpon her, to purchafe in the end 
her loue and fauour, and by that meanes to make him felfe 
all one with her owne heart 



[Peake gentle heart, where is thy dwelling place ? 
With her, whofe birth the heauens themfelues haue 

bleft. 
What dofl thou there ? Somtimes behold her face, 
And lodge fometimes within her criflall brefl : j / 

She cold, thou hot, how can you then agree ? 
Not nature now, but loue doth goueme me. 
With her wilt thou remaine, and let mee die ? 
If I retume, wee both fliall die for griefe : 
If flill thou flaye, what good (hall growe thereby ? 
He moue her heart to purchafe thy reliefe : 

What if her heart be hard, and ftop his eares ? 
He figh aloud, and make him foft with teares : 
If that preuaile, wilte thou retume from thence ? 
Not I alone, her heart (hall come with mee : 
Then will you both liue vnder my defence ? 
So long as life will let vs both agree : 

Why then difpaire, goe packe thee hence away. 
I liue in hope to haue a golden daie. 
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The chiefe grounde and matter of this Sonnet ilandeth vppon 
the rebearfall of fuch thinges as by reporte of the Poets, are 
dedicated vnto Venus^ whereof the Authour fometime wrote 
thefe three Latine verfes. 

Mons Erycinus^ Acidalius fons^ alba columba, 
HefperuSy or a Pathos^ Rofa^ Myrtusy et infula Cyprus^ 
Idaliumque nemus ; Veneri hacfutU omnia facra, 
jLnd Forcatuliis the French Poet wrote vppon the fame parti- 
culars, but more at large, he beginneth thus, 
Eft arbor Veneri Myrtus gratifsima^ flores 

Tarn Rofa^ qtiam volucres alba columba prctit, 
Igniferum cadi pros cundlis diligit aftris 

Hefperonj Jdaliumfoepi adit vna nemus. etc. 



IJ^Weete Venus if as nowe thou (land my friende, 
As once thou didft vnto Kinge '^Priams fonney 
My ioyfull mufe (hall neuer make an end 
Of praifmg thee, and all that thou had done : 
Nor this my penne (hall euer ceafe to write 
Of ought, wherin fweete Venus takes delite. 

My temples hedged in with Myrtle bowes 

Shall fet afide Apolloes LawreU tree, 

As did ^Anchifes fonne, when both his browes 

With Myrtle hee befet, to honour thee : 

Then will I fay, the Rofe of flowres is bed. 
And filuer Dooues for birdes excell the red. 

He praife no darre but Hefperus alone, 

Nor any hill but Erydnus mounte. 

Nor any woodde but Idaly alone, 

Nor any fpring but Acidalian founte. 

Nor any land but onely Cyprus (hoare, 

Nor Gods but Loue, and what would Venus more? 

1 Paris. • Materna redimitus tempora Mirto. Viiig. 
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All this Pafsion (two verfes only excepted) is wholly tranflated 
out of Petrarchy where he writeth, 

S* amor non ^, che dunque i quelchU/enio f Part prima ) 
Ma s\gli I amor, per Dio che cofa^ e quale t Sonnet 103. ) 
.Si? buona^ ond^i Peffetto a/pro e mortaU t 
Se ria, on<Vhfi dolce ogni tormento t 

Heerein certaine contrarieties, whiche are incident to him 1 
tliat loueth extreemelye, are liuely expreffed by a Metaphore. * 
And it may be noted, that the Author in his firft halfe verfe of 
this tranflation varieth from that fenfe, which Chawcer vfeth 
in tranflating the felfe fame : which he doth vpon no 
other warrant then his owne fmiple priuate opinion, which 
yet he will not greatly Hand vpon. 



F*t bee not loue I feele, what is it then? 
If loue it bee, what kind a thing is loue ? 
If good, how chance he hurtes fo many men ? 
If badd, how happ's that none his hurtes difproue ? 
If willingly I bume, how chance I waile ? 
If gainll my will, what forrow will auaile ? 
P liuefome death, O fweete and pleafant ill, 
Againfl my minde how can thy might preuaile ? 
, If I bend backe, and but refraine my will. 
If I confent, I doe not well to waile ; 
J And touching him, whome will hath made a flaue, | 
\ The Prouerbe faith of olde, Selfe doe, felfe haiie, ] 
Thus beeing toil with windes of fundry forte 
Through daungVous Seas but in a flender Boat, 
With errour Huft, and driu*n befide the porte, 
AVhere voide of wifdomes fraight it lies afloate, 
I wane in doubt what helpe I (hall require, 
In Sommer freeze, in winter bume like fire. 

1 Adduntur Tufcano hij duo verfiis. 
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This pafsion is a tranflation into latine of the felfe fame 
fonnet of Petrarch which you red lafUy alleaged, and 
commeth fomwhat neerer vnto the Italian phrafe then the 
Englifli doth. The Author when he tranllated it, was not 
then minded euer to haue imboldned him felfe fo farre, 
as to thraft in foote amongil our englifli Poets. But beinge 
bufled in tranflating Petrarch his fonnets into latin new 
clothed this amongil many others, which one day may per- 
chance come to light : And becaufe it befitteth this place, 
he is content you fumey it here as a probable figne of his 
dayly fuiferance in loue. 



Ocfi nonfit amoTy quod perfentifco, quid ergo ejll 
^Sifit amor, turn quid fit amor qualifque rogandum: 
Si bonus eft^ vndt effe6lus producit acerbos ? 
Sin maluSy vnde eius iormentum dtUceputatur ? 

Sique voiens vror, quce fanii caufa doloris ? 

Sin inuitt^ amOy quid me lamenta iuuabunt? 
O Icethum viuax, 6 dele^bile damnum^ 
Qui fie mefiiperesy Hbifi concedere nolim ? 

Et mefipatior vinciy cur lugeo viilus ? 

Aduerfis rapior ventis, nulloque magifiro, 
Per maris effufifiuihiSy in puppe caduca, 

Quce vacua ingenio^ tantoque errore g^auata efi, 
Ipfiis vt ignorem de me quid dicere pqfflm : 
Jfrigeo^ dum media eft ceftas; dum bruma, calefco. 
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This pafsion of loue is liaely expreflied by the Aathour, in that 
he lauilhlie praifeth the perfon and beautiful! omamentes 
of his loue, one after an other as they lie in order. He partly imi- 
tateth herein Aeneas Siiuit/s, who fetteth^downe the like in de- 
scribing Zucretia the loue of Eitryalus ; and partly he followeth 
Arioflocant. 7. where hedefcribeth^/rz;ia: and partly borroweth 
fiom fome others where they defcribe the famous Helen of Greece : 
joa may therefore, if you pleafeaptlie call thisfonnet as a Scholler 
of good ia(^[ement hath already Chriflened it ixvy\ TapaffiriKrj. 



Arke you that lift to heare what fainte I ferue : 
Her yellowe lockes exceede the beaten goulde ; 
Her fparkeling eies in hcau'n a place deferue ; 
Her forehead high and faire of comely moulde ; 
Her wordes are muficke all of filuer founde ; 
Her wit fo (harpe as like can fcarfe be found : 
Each eybrowe hanges like Iris in the fkies ; 
* Her Ec^es nofe is ftraight of ftately frame ; 
On either cheeke a Rofe and Lillie lies ; 
Her breath is fweete perfume, or hoUie flame; 
Her lips more red than any Corall flone ; 
Her necke more white, then aged ^ Swans yat mone ; 
Her breft tranfparent is, like ChriflcUl xo^t\ 
Her fingers long, fit for Apolloes Lute ; 
Her flipper fiich 2&^Momus dare not mocke; ^^- ■• 
Her vertues all fo great as make me mute : 

What other partes (he hath I neede not lay, 
Whofe face alone is caufe of my decaye. 

\ Nasus AquiUniu ex Persarum t Vide Chiliad x. cent 5 adag. 74. 
opimooe maiestatein personae arguit. vbi Erasm. ex Philostrati ad rxorem 

' Qinle suo rednit funere carmen epistola rautuatur. 
Olor. Strotia. et vide Plin. de cantu 
Olorino Eb. xo. nat hist. cap. 33. 
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AdlcBon for efpying Diana as ihee bathed her naked, was 
transformed into a Hart, and fone after tome in pieces by his 
owne houndes, as Ouid defcribeth at large lib. 3. MetamorpK 
And Silius]ftalicus libr, 12. de bello Punico ^?MJictih at it in this 
manner. 

Fama efl, cum laceris Aiflceon flebile membris 
Supplicium Itieret fpeiHiata infonte Diancs, 
Attonitum nouitate mala fugijfe parmtem 
Perfreta Arijlceum. etc. 
The Author alluding in al this Pafsion vnto the fault of Adlceon^ 
and to the hurte, which hee fufteined, fetteth downe his owne 
amorous infelicitie ; as Ouid did after his banifhmente, when 
in an other fenfe hee applied this fidtion vnto himfelfe , being 
exiled (as it fliould feeme) f6r~fiauing at vnawares taken Ccefar 
in fome great fault : for thus hee writeth. 

Cur aliquidvidi, cur noxia luminafecif etc, 
In/cius A(flceon viditjine vejle Dianam, 
Prcedafuit canibus nee minus ille/uis. 



CtcBon loll in middle of his fport 

Both Ihape and life, for looking but a wry, 

Diana was afraid he would report 

What fecretes he had feene in palling by : 

To tell but trueth, the felfe fame hurt haue I 
By viewing her, for whome I dayly die ; 
I leefe my woonted Ihape, in that my minde 
Doth fuflfer wracke vpon the llonie rocke 
Of her difdaine, who contrary to kinde 
Doth beare a brell more harde then any llocke ; 
And former forme of limmes is changed quite 
By cares in loue, and want of due delight. 
I leefe my life in that each fecret thought, 
Which I conceiue through wanton fond regard, 
Doth make me fay, that life auaileth nought 
Where feruice cannot haue a due reward : 

I dare not name the Nimph that works my fmart, 
Though loue hath grau*n her name within my hart. 





IX. 45 

^.fyiia (as PeroUus witnefleth) was a glorious Nimph, and thereof 
had her name : for /rX^of in greeke ugnifieth glorie : and therfore 
ihea^piredtobetheloaeof ^/him felfe, who -^TxicrcaxgLeucothoe 
before her, (he was in ihort fpace ouergonne with fu(me extrem- 
ide of care, that by compailion of the &xls fhee was tranfTormed 
into a Marigolde ; which is significantlie called Heliotropium, 
becaofe eoen nowe after change of forme Ihee flill obferueth 
the rUing and going downe of hir beloued the funne, as Quid 
mentioneth, 

^lafuum^ quamuis radice tenetur, 
Verhtur ad Soiem, tnutataque feruat amorem, Metam. lib. 4. 

And bv this it maie eafilie bee ghefTed, whie in this pafllon the y 
Authour compareth him felfe with the Marigold^ and his *' .» 
bne vnto the Sunne. ^.j^ 



He Marigold io likes the louely Sunne, 
That when he fettes the other hides her face, 
And when he ginnes his morning courfe to runne, 
She fpreades abroad, and Ihowes her greatefl grace; 
So Ihuts or fprouts my ioy, as doth this flow're, 
When my Sheefunne doth either laugh or lowre. 
When fliee departes my fight, I die for paine, 
In doling vp my hearte with cloudie care ; 
And yet when once I viewe her face againe, 
I fireight reuiue, and ioye my wonted fare : 

Therewith my heart ofte faies, when all is done, 
That heau'n and earth haue not a brighter funne. 
A iealous thought yet puttes my minde in feare, 
Left loue him felfe defcending from his throne 
Shonlde take by Health and place her in his fpheare, 
Or in fome higher globe to rule alone : [their praye 
Which if he (hould, the heau*ns might boafl 
But I (alas) might curfe yat difmall day. 



O-f 
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The Authour hath made two or three other paffions vpon this 
matter that is heere conteined, alluding to the loffe of his 
fight and life fmce the time he firft beheald her face, whofe 
loue hath thus bewitched him. But heere hee mentioneth, 
the blindneffe of Tyre/las to proceed of an other caufe, then 
he doth in thofe his other Sonnettes, And heerein he leaneth 
not to the opinion of the greater forte of Poets, but vnto fome 
fewe, after whom Polytian hath written alfo, as followeth ; 

Baculum dat deinde petentem 
Tyrefus magniy qui quomiam Pallada nudam 
Vidity d hoc raptam penfauit munere lucem. 
Stutus in offenfos baculo duce tendere grejfus 
Nee deeft ipfeJiH^ quinfacro injhtufla furore 
Ora mouet, tantique parat/olatia damni. 

Yne ^eyes dye firfl, which lafl enioyed life, 
Not hurt by bleared eies, but hurt with light 
Of fuch a blazing llarre as kindeleth llrife 
Within my brell as well by day as night : 
And yet no poyfned Cockatrice lurk't there, 
Hervertuous beames diffuadefuch foolilh feare. 
Befides, I Hue as yet ; though blinded nowe 
Like him, that fawe Minerimes naked fide. 
And loll his fight (poore foule) not knowing howe ; 
Or like to him, whome euill chance betide. 
In llra)n[ng farre to light vpon that place. 
Where midll a fount he founde Dianaes grace. 
But he alone, who Polyphemus hight, 
Trewe patteme was of me and all my woe, 
Of all the rell that euer lofl their fight : 
For being blinde, yet loue poffefl him fo. 

That he each how'r on eu*ry dale and hill 
Sung fonges of loue to » Gaiaicea flill. 

^ Quod naturale esse, ait Pliiuus ' Galataa was a water Nymph and 
Ub. ii. natur. hist c. 36. daughter to old Nereus. 
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In this fonnet is couertly fet forth, how pleafaunt a pailion the 
Audior one dav enioyed, when by cnance he ouerharde his 
mUfaris, whilft me was finging prioately by her felfe : And 
fone after into howe forrowfiQl a dumpe, or founden extafie 
be £eU, when vpon the firft fight of him (he abmptlie fini- 
died ber fong and melodie. 



Goulden bird and Fhtnix of our age, 
Whofe fweete records and more then earthly voice 
By wondrous force did then my griefe affwage 
When nothing els could make my heart reioyce, 
Thy teunes (no doubt) had made a later end, 
If thou hadfl knowen how much they Hood myfrend. 
When iilence dround the latter warbling noate, 
A fudden griefe eclypll my former ioye. 
My life it felfe in calling Carons boate 
Did figh, and fay, that pleafure brought anoy ; 

And blam'd mine eare for liflning to the found 
Of fuch a fonge, as had increafl my wound. 
My heauie heart remembring what was pall 
Did forrowe more than any tounge can tell ; 
As did the damned foules that floode agafl, 
When Orpheus with his wife retum'd from hell : 

Yet who would think, that Mufike which is fwete, 
In curing paines could caufe delites to fleete ? 
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The fubie(5l of this paffion is all one with that, which is next before 
it : but that the Authour fomwhat more highly here extolleth 
his ladies excellencie, both for the fingularitie of her voyce, 
and her wonderfull arte in vfe and moderation of the fame. 
But moreouer, in this fonnet, the Authour relateth how after 
the hearing of his miftris fing, his afFe<5lion towardes her by that 
meanes was more vehemently kindled, then it had bin at ^ny 
time before. 



Meruaile I, why poets heretofore 
Extold 1 Arions harp or Mercuries, 
Although the one did bring a fifhe to fhore, 
And th* other as a * figne adom*d the fkies. 
Yf they with me had heard an Angells voice, 
They would vnfay them felues, andpraife my choife* 
Not Philomela now deferues the price, 
Though fweetely Ihe recount her caufe of mone : 
Nor Phoebus arte in muficall deuife, 
Although his lute and voyce accord in one ; 
Muficke her felf, and all the Mufes nine, 
For fkil or voyce their titles may refigne. 
O bitter fweete, or hunny mixt with gall, 
My hart is hurt with ouermuch delight. 
Mine eares wel pleafd with tunes, yet deafe with all r 
Through muficks helpe loue hath increall his might ; 
^^'^^ I floppe mine eares as wife VJiffes bad, 

But all to late, now loue hath made me mad. 

^ Sic methymnaeo gauisus Arione ' Consurgente freto cedit Lyn^ 
Delphin, Martial lib. 8. Cyllenaea Ruff. Fest. 
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The Autliour defcanteth on forwarde vpon the late ef[c6i, which 
the fong of his Miibres hath wrought in him, by augmenting 
the heate of his former loue. And in this paflion after he hath 
let downe fome miraculous good effedles of Muficke, hee falleth 
into quefUon with him felfe, what Ihould be the caufe, why the 
fweete melodic of his Miflres Ihoulde fo much hurte him, con- 
trazie to the kinde and nature of mudcall harmonie. 



Sdepuui did cure with trampets founde 
iSuch men as firfl had loil their hearing quite : 
And many fuch as in their drinke lay drownd 
Damon reuiu'd with tunes of graue delight: 
And Theophraft when ought his minde opprefl, 
Vfd mufickes helpe to bring him felfe to refl: 
With founde of harpe JTiales did make recure 
Of fuch as lay with peflilence forlome : 
With Oigan pipes Xenocrates made pure 
Theiie wits, whofe mindes long Lunacy had wome : 
Howe comes it then, that mufick in my minde 
Enforceth caufe of hint againfl her kinde? 
For lince I heard a fecret heau'nly fong, 
Loue hath fo wrought by vertue of conccite, 
That I ihall pine vpon fuppofed wrong 
Vnleffe Ihee yeelde, that did mee fuch deceit: 

O cares now deafe, O wits al drownd in cares, 
O heart furpryf d with plagues at vnawares. 
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The Authour ftill purfuing his inuention vpon the fong of his 
Miilres, in the lafl flaffe of this fonnet he falleth into this 
fi(5tion : that whileil he greedelie laied open his eares to the 
hearing of his Ladies voice, as one more then halfe in a doubt, 
that Apollo him felfe had beene at hand, Loue efpiyng a time 
of aduantage, tranfformed him felfe into the fubilance of aier, 
and fo deceitfuUie entered into him with his owne great good- 
will and defire, and nowe by mayne force dill holdeth his 
poffeffion. 



frOme that reporte great Alexanders life, 
)They lay, that harmonie fo mou'd his mind, 
That oft he roafe from meat to warlike llrife 
At founde of Trampe, or noyfe of battle kind. 
And then, that mufickes force of fofter vaine 
Cauf d him retume from llrokes to meat againe. 
And as for me, I thinke it nothing flrange. 
That mufick hauing birth from heau'ns aboue, 
V By diners tunes can make the minde to change : 

Por I my felfe in hearing my fweete Loue, 
By vertue of her fong both tafled griefe, 
And fuch delight, as yeelded fome reliefe. 
When firft I gan to giue attentiue eare. 
Thinking Apolioes voice did haunte the place, 
I little thought my Lady had beene there: 
But whileil mine eares lay open in this cafe, 

Transform'd to ayre Loue entred with my will. 
And nowe perforce doth keepe poffeffion llilL 
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Still hee followeth on with further denife vppon the late Melodie 
of his Mifires : and in this fonnet doth namelie preferre her 
before MuQcke her felfe, and all the three Graces \ affirming, if 
eidier he, or els Apollo bee ordeined a iudge to giue fentence of 
their defertes on either fide, that then his Ladie can not faile 
to beaze both pricke and prize awaie. 



'Owe Mufuke hide thy face or blufh for (hame, 
^Since thou hall heard hir fkill and warbling voice, 
Who fer beefore thy felfe deferu's thy name, 
And for a Sdmce fhould bee had in choife: 
Or if thou flill thy title wilt retaine, 
Equal! hir fong with helpe of all thy traine. 
But as I deeme, it better were to yeelde 
Thy place to her, to whom the price belonges, 
Then after flrife to leefe both fame and field. 
For thou^ rude Satyres like of Marfias fonges, 
And Charidon elleeme his oaten quill: 
Compare them with hir voice, and both are ill. 
Nay, which is more, bring forth the Graces three, 
And each of them let fing hir fong apart. 
And who doth befl twill foone appeare by mee. 
When Ihee (hall make replie which rules my heart : 
Or if you needes will make Apollo iudge, 
So fure I am to winne I neede not grudge. 



52 



XVI. 



'/o,/^ 



*-.../. 



In this pafHon the Authour vpon the late fweete fong of his Miftres, 
maketh her his birde; and therwithall partlie defcribeth her 
worthines, and partlie his owne eflate. The one parte he 
flieweth, by the coulour of her feathers, by her ftatelie minde, 
and by that fouereintie which (he hath ouer him : the other, 
by defcription of his delight in her companie, and her fbangenes, 
and drawing backe from a dewe acceptance of his feruice. 



^\/[( ^ S^^^^ birde, which fung fo fweete of late, 
JtUBI Is QQt like thofe, that flie about by kind. 

Her feathers are of golde, Ihee wantes a mate, 
And knowing wel her worth, is proud of mind: 
And wheras fom do keepe their birds in cage, 
My bird keepes mee, and rules me as hir page. 
She feedes mine eare with tunes of rare delight, 
Mine eye with louing lookes, my heart with ioy, 
Wherhence I thinke my feruitude but light, 
Although in deede I fuffer great annoye : 
And (fure) it is but reafon, I fuppofe, 
He feele the pricke, that feekes to pluck the I^o/e, 
And who fo mad, as woulde not with his will 
Leefe libertie and life to heare her ling, 
Whofe voice excels thofe harmonies that fill 
Elifian fieldes, where growes etemall fpring? 

If mightie loue fhould heare what I haue hard, 
She (fure) were his, and all my market marde. 
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The Author not yet haaing foigotten tbe fonge of his miflres, 
maketh her in this paifion a seconde Phoenix, though not of 
AruHiiy and yet no leiTe acceptable to Apollo, then is that bird 
of Araiia. And the cheife caufes why Sol ihoulde &uour hir, 
he accounteth to be thefe two, hir excellent beawtie, and hir 
skill in mufike, of which two qualities ^5^ is well knowen to be 
an efpeciall cheife patrone, and fometinies the only author or 
giuer of the fame. 



^F Poets haue done well in times long pad, 
To glofe on trifling toyes of little price: 
Why Ihould not I prefume to faine as fefl, 
Eifpying forth a ground of good deuife ? 

A Sacred Nimph is ground whereon ile write, 
The feirell Nimph that euer yet law light 
And fince her fong hath fild mine eares with ioye, 
Hir vertues pleafd my minde, hir face mine eye, 
I dare affirme what fome will thinke a toy, 
She Fhosnix is, though not oi Arable \ 

And yet the plumes about hir neck are bright, 
And Sol him felfe in her hath chiefe delight^ 
You that will know why Sol afoordes her loue, 
Seeke but the cawfe why Peakocks draw the place, 
Where luno litts; why Venus likes the Doue\ 
Or why the Owk befitts Mineruaes grace; 

Then yf you grudge, that fhe to Sol belonge, 
Marke but hir face, and heare hir skill in fonge. 

1 Vide Plinium Natur. hist lib. lo cap. a. 



"f 




54 XVIII. 

^ This folmet is perfedUy patheticall, and confifteth in two princi- 

pall pointes : wherof the firil contejmeth an accufation of Loue 
for his hurtfull efife(5ls and vfuall tyrannic ; the fecond part is a 
fudden recantation or excufe of the Autliors euill words, by 
caflinge the fame vpon the necke of his beloued, as being the 
onely caufe of his late frenzy and blafpheamous rage fo lauifhly 
powrftd forth in fowle fpeaches. 



•Oue is a fowr delight; a fugred greefe; 

A liuinge death; an euerdpng life; 

A breache oi Reafons lawe; a fecret theefe; 

A fea of teares; an euerlafling llrife; 

A bayte for fooles; a fconrge of noble witts; 
A Deadly wound; a fhotte which euer hitts. 
Loue is a blinded God; an angry boye; 
A Labyrinth of dowbts; an ydle lull; 
A flaue to BeawHes will; a witles toy; 
A rauening bird, a tyraunt moH vniufl; 

A burning heate; A cold; a flattring foe; 

A priuate hell; a very world of woe. 
Yet mightie Loue regard not what I laye, 
Which lye in traunce bereft of all my witts, 
But blame the light that leades me thus aflraye, 
And makes my tongue blafpheme by frantike fitts : 

Yet hurt her not, left I fufteyne the fmart, 

Which am content to lodge her in my heart 




XIX. 55 



The Author in this jMision reproaeth the vfuall defcription of 
lone ; which olde roetes haue fo long time embraced : and 
prooeth by probabilities that he neither is a childe (as they say) 
nor blinde, nor winged like abirde, nor armed archer like with 
bowe and arrowes, neither frantike, nor wife, nor yet vncloathed, 
nor (to condude) anie God at all. And yet when he hath faid 
al he can to this end, he cryeth out vpon the fecret nature and 
qnalxtie of Lone, as being that, whereunto he can by no meanes 
attaine, although he haue fpent a long and tedious courfe of 
time in his fenuce. 



F Cupid were a childe, as Poets faine, 
How comes it then that Mars doth feare his might ? 
If blind; how chance fo many to theire paine, 
Whom he hath hitte, can witnefle of his fight? 
If he haue wings to flie where thinkes him befl, 
How happes he lurketh flill within my brefl ? 
If bowe and Ihaftes fhould be his chiefefl tooles, 
Why doth he fet fo many heartes on fire ? 
If he were madde, how could he fiuther fooles 
To whet theire wits, as plac^ and time require ? 
If wife, how could fo many leeze theire wittes, 
Or doate through loue, and dye in fiiantike fittes ? 
If naked flill he wander too and froe, 
How doth not Sunne or frofl offend his fkinne ? 
If that a God he be, how falles it fo, 
That all wants end, which he doth once beginne ? 
O wondrous thing, that I, whom Loue hath fpent, 
Can fcarcely knowe him felf, or his intent 



/ 




56 XX. 



In this pafTion the Authour being ioyfull for a kiffe, which he had 
receiued of his LouCy compareth the fame vnto that kiffe, which 
fometime Vetms beftowed vpon Ae/culapius, for hauing taken 
a Bramble out of her foote, which pricked her through the 
hidden fpitefiill dece3rte of Diana, by whom it was laied in her 
way, as Strozza writeth. And hee enlargeth his inuention vppon 
the french prouerbiall fpeech, which importeth thus much in 
effe<fl, that three things proceed from the mouth, which are to 
I be had in high account. B reath, Speech, and Kisfmg ; the firft 
j ai gueth a mans life; the lecond, his thought; the third and 
lall, his Idue: 



N time long pafl, when in Dianaes chafe 
A bramble bufh prickt Venus in the foote, 
Olde yEfculapitis healpt her heauie cafe 
Before the hurte had taken any roote: [hard 

Wherehence although his beard were crifping 
She yeelded him a kiffe for his rewarde. 
My lucke was like to his this other day, 
AVhen fhe, whom I on earth do worihip mod, 
For kifsing me vouchfafed thus to fay, 
Take this for once, and make thereof no bofl : 

* Forthwith my heart gaue figne of ioy by fkippes, 
As though our foules had io3nid by ioyning lippes. 
And fmce that time I thought it not amiffe 
To iudge which were the befl of all thele three; 
Her breath, her fpeach, or that her daintie kiffe, 
And (fure) of all the kiffe befl liked me : 

For that was it, which did reuiue my hart 
Opprefl and almofl deade with dayly finart 

1 Siqiiidem opinati sunt aliqui. in osculo fieri animarum combinadonem. 




XXI. 57 



In the firft ilaffe of this paflion the Authour imitateth FetrarcK 
Sanetto 211. 

Chi vuol veder quantunque pub Naiura 
El del tra noi^ venga d mirar coftei^ etc. 

And the veiY like fenfe hath Seraphine in one of his Strambotti, 
where he b^^inneth thus, 

Chi vuol ueder gran cofe altiere e nuouey 
Venga a mirar coftei^ laquale adoro: 
Doue gratia dal ciel continue pioue. etc. 



[o lift to vewe dame Natures cunning ildl, ^ 
jKKf And fee what heau'n hath added to the lame, 
Let him prepare with me to gaze his ^ 
On her apafe, whofe gifts exceed ye trump of fame : 
But let him come a pafe before (he flye 
From hence, to fixe her feate aboue the (kye. 
By lutwes gift ftie beares a ftately grace, 
Pallas hath placed (kill amidd'ft her breft; 
Venus her felfe doth dwell within her face; 
Alas I faint to thinke of all the reft; 

And Ihall I tell wherewith I moft haue warres? 
With thofe her eyes, which are two heau'nly ftarres. 
Theiie beames drawe forth by great attractiue power 
My moiftned hart, whofe force is yet fo fmall. 
That (hine tEly bright, or lift they but to lowre, 
It fcarcely dare behold fuch lights at all, 

* But fobbes, and fighes, and faith I am vndonne; 
No bird but laues can looke againft the funne. 

iVide Plin. nat. hist lib. xo. cap. 3. Seraphinum sonet t. vbi de aquila 
et Ub 99 cap. 6. ^ui de hac re mutuatur suisque pullls per comparati(mein le- 
ez Anstotelia historia. Porrd vide ganussimd canit. 



58 XXII. 



The fubflance of this palsion is taken out of Seraphine fonetto 
127. which beginneth thus. 

Quando na/ceJH amor? quando la terra 
Se rinuefte di verde e hel colore; 
Di cheJuJH creato? d*vn ardore, 
Che cio la/duo infe rincMude e/erra etc. 

But the Author hath in this tranilation inuerted the order of 
fome verfes ofSeraphtne^ and added the two laA of himfelfe to 
make the reft to feeme die more pathetioalL 



Hen werte thou borne fweet Zoue^ who was thy 
^jT^ When Flora firll adom'd Dame Tdlus lap, [fire? 
Then fpmng I forth from Wanton hote defire\ 
Who was thy nurfe to feede thee firll with pap? 
Youth firll with tender hand bound vp my 

heade, 
Then laide, with Lookes alone I (hould be fed; 
What maides had Ihe attendant on her fide, 
To playe, to finge, to rocke thee fall a fleepe? 
Vaine Niceneffe, Beautie Faire^ and Fompeous Pride) 
By Health when fiirther age on thee did creepe; 

Where didll thou make thy chiefe abiding place? 
In Willing Hartes, which were of gentle race; 
What ift wherewith thou wagell warres with me? 
Feare colde as Ife, and irop>e as hote as fire; 
And can not age or death make end of thee? 
No, no, my dying life Hill makes retire; 

Why then fweete Lotie take pittie on my paine, 
Which often dye, and oft reuiue againe. 




XXIII. 59 



The Author in this pafsion wifheth he were in like eflate and 
condition with the Z^^b'n^GV^ of his miftres; by that meanes 
the oftner to be made happie with her fauoorable and &ire 
afpe6L And in the lail uaffe he alludeth fomewhat to the 
innention of Serapfane^ where he vfeth thefe words, in writing 
▼pen the dajfe of his beloued. 

Che ho vifto ogni qual vetro refiderfoco 
Quiindo i dal Solpercoffb in qualcne parte^ 
E^l Sol che in gHocchi tot dando in quel loco 
Douriaper rgUxion tutta infiammarte etc. 



Hou Glaffe^ wherein that Sunne delightes to fee 
Her own afpect,whofe beams hauedride my hart, '. 
Would God I might poflefle like flate with thee, 
And ioy fome eafe to quaile my bitter finart : 
Thou gazed on her face, and (he on thine ; 
I fee not hers, nor (he will looke on mine. 
Once hauing lookt her fill, (he tumes thee froe, 
And leaues thee, though amaz'd, yet wel content ; 
Bat cardefife of my cares, will I or noe, 
Stin dwells within my bread with tears be^rent ; 
And yet my hart to her is fuch a thrall, 
That she driu'n out, my life departs withalL 
But thou deceitfiiU Glaffe (I feare) with guyle 
Hail wrought my woes to Ihield thy felfe from ill, 
Shot forth her beames which were in thee erewhile, 
And burnt my tender bred againfl my will : 

For Chriftall from it felfe reflectes the Sunne f^"'t. . i^. 
And fyres his coate, which knows not how tis done. 



( 




6o XXIIII. 



Seraphim in his Strambotti hath many prettie inuentit)ns concern* 
ing the Looking^laffe of his Millres : wherhence many par- 
ticulars of this paffion are cunningly borrowed, part beeing out 
of one place, and part out of another. And in the latter end 
is plac^ this fi<5lion by the Authour, that Cupid shooting his 
arro we from out the faire eies o f his Miftres. did fo wounde 
hini with luue and defiie, LliaX now he is pad all recure by any 
phificke, and therefore is faine to vfe the olde verfe, 

Hei mihi quod nullis amor eji medicabilis herbis. 



Hou glaffe, wherein my Dame hath fuch delight, 
As when Ihe braues, then mofl on thee to gaze, 
I maruel howe her beames that are fo bright 
Do neuer caufe thy brittle fides to craze : 

Thou fhould'll by reafon mealt or eafly breake 
To feele fuch force, thy fubflance being weake. 
For when (he firll with feeming flately grace 
Beflowd on me a louing fweete regard, 
The beames, which then proceeded from her face 
Were fuch, as for the fame I found no warde, 
But needes perforce I mufl become content 
To mealt in minde till all my wittes were fpent. 
And therewithall Cupido plaid his part, 
He Ihotte a Ihaft throughout her chriflall eyes, 
Wherewith he cleft in twaine my yeelding heart : 
And this is caufe my panting heart Hill cries, 

I breake, I mealt, helpe heau'ns in my behoue, 
No herbe doth growe whofe vertue cureth loue. • 



XXV. 6i 



It is to be confidered in reading this Pafsion, howe in fome 
anfweres, the accent or poynting of the wordes is altered, and 
therewithal! howe the Authour walking in the woods, and be- 
wayling his inward pafsion of Jj^ue, is contraried by the replies 
of Echo; whofe meaning yet is not fo much to gainfay nim, 
as to expreife her own miferable eilate in dailv confuming 
away for meloueof her h^cs^iedNarciffus', whose vnkindnes Ouid 
defcribeth at large, together with the extreme loue of Echo.^ 



JltttliOCi 30/ ^ ^ ^^ world I thinke none lou's but I. 
ffcljo. ^None lou's but I. %u% Thou foolifli 

tattling ghefl, 

In this thou telfl a lie. (!tfcl)0. thou telfl a lie. 
Jlttti)or. Why? Loue him felfe he lodgeth in my bred. 
flf(i)0. He lodgeth in my brefl. %u\\\. I pine for griefe ; 

And yet I want reliefe. (!tfcl)0. I want reliefe. 
j^vti)or. No flarre more faire then ihe whom I adore. 
0fci)O. Then*he,whomIadore. |lutI).HerehenceIbume 

Stil more and more. <!^ct|0. 1 bume flil more and more^ 
j^trtl^orZ^i;^, letmyheartretume. (!tfcl)0. myheart, retume. 
%,xXty Is then the Saint, for whom thou makefl mone^ 

And whom IJoue, but one? (!tfcl)0. I loue but one. 
j^ltti|Or. O heau'ns, is there in loue no ende of ills ? 
flfci)0. Inlouenoendeofills. |lutl). Thoupratlingvoyce. 

Dwelfl thou in th* ayre, or but in hollow hills? 
flfdjo. Inhollowhills. %u% Ceafeof tovauntthychoyfe. 
flfdlO. Ceafeof tovauntthychoyfe. %u% Iwouldreplie> 

But here for loue I die. (!tfct|0. for loue I die. 

1 liK 3. Metamorph. S S. Liquescens immutnt sensum. 



/ 



62 XXVI. 



Here the Author as a man ouertaken with fome deepe melan- 
cholie, compareth him felfe vnto the Nightingale^ and con- 
ferreth his vnhappie eflate (for that by no meanes his Mijlreffe 
will pitie him) with her nightly complaints : to whofe har- 
monie all thofe that glue attentiue eare, they conceiue more 
delight in the muficall varietie of her noates, then they take 
lull compafsion vpon her diilreifed heauines. 



Hen Maye is in his prime, and youthfull fpring 
^^jT^ Doth cloath the tree with leaues, and ground with 
And time of yere reuiueth eu'ry thing; [flowres, 
And louely Nature finiles, and nothing lowres : 
Then Philomela mod doth flraine her brell 
With night-complaints, and fits in litle refU 
This Birds ellate I may compare with mine, 
To whom fond loue doth worke fuch wrongs by day. 
That in the night my heart mufl needes repine, 
And florme with fighes to eafe me as I may ; 
Whilfl others are becalm'd, or lye them (lill. 
Or fayle fecure with tide and winde at will 
And as all thofe, which heare this Bird complaine, 
Conceiue in all her tunes a fweete delight, 
Without remorfe, or pitying her payne: 
So (he, for whom I wayle both day and night. 

Doth fport her felfe in hearing my complaint ; 
A iull reward for feruing fuch a Saint 




XXVII, 63 



In the firil fixe verfes of this Pafsion, the Author hath imitated 
perfedtiy fixe verfes in an Ode of Ronfard^ which b^[inneth 
thus: 

Cehd qui tCayme eft malheureux, En son a. liura 

£t maUuureux e^ tatnoureux, ^^ Bocagc 

Mais la miferet etc, ? 

And in the laft ilaffe of this Pafsion alfo he commeth veiy neere 
to the fenfe, which Ronfard vfeth in an other place, where he 
writeth to his MiftrtHe in this maner: 

En vens tu haifer PltUon 

La has, apres cheCaron En ses mcslan- 

T^aura mtfe en fa naceffe? ' ges. 



^Nhappy is the wight, thats voide of Louf^ 
Wk And yet vnhappie he, whom Zoue torments, 
But greateft griefe that man is for'ct to proue, 
Whofe haughtie Zoue not for his loue relents, 
But hoyfing vp her layle of prowd difdaine. 
For feruice done makes no retume of gaine. 
By this all you, which knowe my tickle flate. 
May ^ue deferued blame to whome I feme. 
And lay, that Loue hath miferie to mate. 
Since labour breedes but lofTe, and letts me flerue : 
For I am he which Hues a lalling thrall 
To her, whofe heart affords no grace at alL 
She hopes (perchance) to line and flourilh dill, 
Or ds, when Charons boate hath felt her peaze, 
By louing lookes to conquer PltUoes will ; 
But all in vaine: t'is not ProferpirCs eafe : 
She neuer will permit, that any one 
Shall ioy his Loue^ but (he her felfe alone. 

1 Hi* ires versus a Ronsardc iescribuntur ex AnacreonU Gr«co. 




64 XXVIII. 



In this Pafsion the Anthour doth toj bafilie imifatp and tag' 
ment a certaine Od^ of Ronfctrd, which hee writeth vnto ms 
Miftres; he b^^ineth, as foUoweth, 

PluJUurs de leurs cars demUs 

Sefont veuz en diuerfe tarre 

MiracuUufement muh, An Inire des les 

Uvn en Serpent^ d I autre en Pierre, mesbnges. 

Uvn en Fleur, tcuUre en Arbrijf^au 

Vvn en Loup etc, f 



Any haue liu'd in coontreys fane and ny, 
Whofe heartes by Z^?2^ once quite conibm'd away. 
Strangely their ihapes were changed by and by, 
One to a Floti^r, an other to a Bay^ [mone^ 
One to a Sireame, whofe courfe yet maketb 
One to a Dou^^ an other to a Siane. 
But harke my Deere\ if wiihing could preoaile, 
I would become a ChriJlaJl Mtrrovr I, 
Wherein thou mighf ft behold what thing I aile : 
Or els I would be chang'd into a Flie^ 

To taft thy cuppe, and being dayly gheil 
At bord and bedde, to kifle thee mid'ft thy reil; 
Or I would be Perfume for thee to bume, 
That with my loffe I might but pleafe thy imell; 
Or be fome lacred Springs to ferae thy tume. 
By bathing that, wherein my heart doth dwell; 
But woe is me, my wifhing is but vaine, 
Since fiate bidds Loue to work my endleife psune. 




XXIX. 65 



Tht Authoor in this Sonnet in a large maner fetteth forth the 
forpasfinge worthines of his Zadi^, reporting her beawtie and 
forme to be fo finguler, that neither Appelles can perfecflly 
drawe her portraii^ ; nor Praxiteles trewly frame her image 
and likenes in any kinde of metalL And the like vnablenes 
he awardeth vnto VirgU and Homer the two Paragons of 
Pvetrye, if the^ ihonld but once endeuour to praife her. And 
the Uke infuffiaencie he (ayeth would be found in Ttdlie lum felfe, 
if he ihould endeuour to commend her. And then finally he 
excafeth hn owne bould haidines (hewed in pim3rfmg her, 
▼pon the forcible extremitie, which he abideth in Loue, and the 
earned defire, which he hath to pleafe. 



^Vch is the Saint, whom I on earth adore, 
[As neuer age (hall know when this is pad, 
Nor euer yet hath like byn feene before : 
ApelUs yf he liu'd would (land agafl 
* With coulours to fet downe her comely fare, 
Who farre excells though Venus were in place. 
Praxiteles might likewife Hand in doute 
In metall to expreffe her forme arighte, 
Whofe praife for Ihape is blowne the world throughout: 
Nor VtrgUl could fo good a verfe indite 
As onely would fufRfe to tell her name ; 
Nor Homer with his Mufe expreffe her fame ; 
TiiUy, whofe fpeach was boulde in eu'ry caufe, 
Yf he were here to praife the Saint I feme, 
The number of her giftes would make him paufe, 
And feare to fpeake how well fhe doth deferue. 
Why then am I thus bould that haue no skill ? 
Enforil by Laue I (hew my zealous will 

1 Here he aludeth vnto the pour- Si Venerem Cout nufujuam 
Craict of Veniit which Apelltt drew : ^nxisset AppeUis. 
as Omd doth Ub, y d* art, aman. 



66 XXX. 



In the firft part of this Paision the Author prooueth, that hee 
abideth more vnrefl and hurt for his beloued, then euer did 
Lceander for his Hero : of which two paramours the mutuall 
feruency in Loue is moil excellently fet foorth by Mufctus the 
Greeke Poet. In the fecond part he compareth himfelfe with 
Pyramusy and Hosmon king Creons Sonne of Thebes, which 
were both fo true hearted louers, that through Loue they 
fufiered vntimely death, as Ouid metam, lib, 4. writeth at large 
of the one, And the Greeke Tragedian Sophocles in Antig, of 
the other. In the lail, in making comparifon of his paynes in 
Loue to the paines of Orpheus defcendinge to hell for his 
Eurydice, he alludeth to thofe two verfes in Strozsa, 

Tartara, Cymba, Charon, Pluto, rota, Cerberus, angues, 
Cocytes, Phlegeton, Stix, lapis, 7;ma,JUis, 



'Hat though Leander fwamme m darkfome night, 
7T\I[ Through troubled Helespont for Heroes lake ; 
And loa his life by loffe of Seflus light ? 
The like or more my felfe do vndertake, 
When eu'iy howre along the lingring yeare, 
My ioye is drownde, and hope blowne out with 
And what though Pyram fpent his vitall breath [feare. 
For TTiisbes fake ? or Hatnon choafe to die 
To follow his Antigone by death? 
In harder cafe and worfer plight am I, 

Which loue as they, but Hue in dying Hill, 
And faine would die, but can not haue my will 
We reade that Orpheus with his Haipe of golde. 
For his Euridice went downe to hell : 
The toyle is more, by that time all be tolde, 
Which I endure for her, whofe heart is fell ; 

The Stigian Curre^ the WheeU^ the Stone^ the Fire^ 
And Furies all are plac't in my defire. 



XXXI. 67 



L-There needeth no annotation at all before this Pafsion, it is of it 
r felfe fo plaine, and eafily conuaved. Yet the vnleamcd may 
: baue this helpe geuen them by the way to know what Galaxia 
i is, or PadioluSf which perchaunce they haue not read off often 
I in our vnlgar Rimes. Galaxia (to omit both the Eiimologie 
f and what me Philofophers doe write thereof) is a white way or 

milky Circle in the heauens, which Outd mentioneth in this 

manner. 

jEfi via/ublimis coslo manifeftaferenOi Mctamorph. ■ C 

Ladlea nomen habet, candore notabilis ipfo, ^' 

And Ckero thus infomnio Scipionis; Erai autem is fplendidifflm^ ^< ^^ 
candore inter flammas circulus elucens^ quern vos {vt a Graijs 
accepiJHi) orbem la/leum nuncupatis, 

Pcuflolus is a riuer in Lidia^ whicn,hath golden fandes vnder it, as 
TUmllus witneffeth in this verfe, 

Nee me regna iuuant, nee Lydius aurifer amnis, Tibul. lib. 3. 



Ho can recount the vertues of my dearc, 
"(.Vir Or fay how farre her fame hath taken flight, 
That can not tell how many Harres appeare 
In part of heau'n, which Galaxia hight, 
Or number all the moates in Phebus rayes, 
Or golden landes, whereon Palblus playes ? 
And yet my hurts enforce me to confefTe, 
In cryflall breafl (he Ihrowdes a bloudy hart, 
Which hart in time will make her merits lefle, 
VnlelTe betimes (he cure my deadly finart : 
For nowe my life is double dying (lill, 
And (he defam'de by fuffrance of fuch ill ; 
And till the time (he helpes me as (he may, 
Let no man vndertake to tell my toyle, 
But onely fuche, as can diftinctly fay, 
What Monflers Nilus breedes, or Affricke foyle : 
For if he doe, his labour is but lod, 
Whild I both (He and freeze twixt flame and fro(L 



''.. 




68 XXXII. 



Here the Authour by fa3ming a troublefome dreame, expreffeth 
ftill Pafsion of Loue, And how foeuer fome wil conller of thi 
kmde of inuention, it is euident, that the like hath bin vfua) 
amongifl thofe that haue excelled in the fweeteft vaine c 
^ Poetne. And (to let the reft goe,) it may pleafe him that i 
curious to finde fome prefident hereof, to vifite but the work 
of Hercules Strozza^ who in his Sommum hath written f 
exquifitely, that the Dreame will quite his trauaile, that iha] 
periife it with due attention. 



N Thetis lappe, while Titan tooke his reft, 
I llumbring lay within my reftleffe bedde, 
Till Morpheus vf d a falfed foary ieft, 
Prefenting her, by whom I ftill am ledde : 

For then I thought ftie came to ende my wo, 
But when I wakt (alas) t'was nothing fo. 
Embracing ayre in fteed of my delight, 
I blamed L<me as authour of the guile. 
Who with a fecond fleepe clozd vp my fight, 
And faid (me thought) that I muft bide a while 
Ixions paines, whofe armes did oft embrace 
Falfe darkned clouds, in fteed of lunoes grace. 
When I had laine and llumbred thus a while, 
Rewing the dolefuU doome that Loue affign'd, 
A woman Saint^ which bare an Angels face, 
Bad me awake and eafe my troubled minde : 
With that I wakt, foigetting what was paft, 
And lawe fwas Hope^ which helped thus at laft. 

i Eroticon. lib. a. 



xxxm. 69 

In this Sonnet the Authour is of opinion, that his Miftres (by the 
&tall appoyntement of deiUnie) was from the b^[inning re- 
feraed to liue in thefe times, and to bee the onely gouemelTe 
and fubiedl of his thoughtes : whereas : if either ihe had bene 
borne, when Paris was to giue fentence vpon Ida for bellowing 
fhe Golden Apple ; ihe had (as he fuppofeth) bene preferred 
before Juno, Pallas and Venus, and moreouer fupplied that 
place in the loue of kinge Pnams foime, whiche Ifelgn of Greece 
obteined : or if ihee had then lined when Bacchus tooke 
Ariadne to wife, (he had bene conuayed in her fleede, vnto 
that place in heau*n, where nowe the Crowne of Ariadne 
caUea ^Corona Gnofiadoih ihine continuaUie, beinge beautified 
with greate varietie of lightfome llarres. 



Hen Friams fonne in midil of Ida plaine 
jfTiT[ Gaue one the price, and other two the foile, 
If (he for whom I (lill abide in paine 
Had lined then within the TVoyan foile, 

No doubt but hers had bene the golden ball, 
Helm had fcaped rape, and Troy his fall. 
Or if my Datne had then enioyed life 
When Bacchus fought for Ariadnaes loue. 
No doubt but (he had onely bene his wife, 
And flowne from hence to fit with Gods aboue : 
For fhe exceedes his choife of Create fo farre 
As Fhdfus doth excell a twinckeling flarre. 
But from the firfl all fates haue thus affign'd, 
That fhe fhould liue in thefe our latter dayes, 
I thinke to beare a fway within my minde 
And feede my thoughtes with frendly fweete delayes ; 
If fo it be, let me attend my clmunce. 
And fortune pipe when I beginne to daunce. ' 

1 Gnitis ortum et occasum memorat t Assai ben bsdla a chi Fortuna 
Ffimus naL lust lib. x8. c. a8. et c. 31. snona. 




70 XXXIIII. 



The Author in this Sonnet very highly commendeth the mofl 
rare excellencies of his miflres, auouching her to haue no eqiialL 
And he imitateth the fecond Sonnet, N^ rime di mejfer Agnolo 
Fiorensuola the Florentine, whofe banning is all one with 
that heere ; and this it is : 

Deh le mie belle donne et amaro/e, 
Ditemi il ver per voflra cortefia^ 
Non i chiara tra vai la donna mia. 
Come il Sol chiar tra tutte Faltre cofe ? 



E llately Dames, whofe beauties farre excell, 
Of courtefie confeffe at my requefl, 
Doth not my Loue amongfl you beare the bell, 
As Fhdftis goulden rayes obfcures the reft 
Oi Pland Starres, and dimmeth eu'iy light 
That fhines in heau'n or earth by day or night ? 
Take willly heed in vewing her fweete face, 
Where nature hath expreil what ere fhe could 
Eather for bewties blaze or comely grace: 
Since when to prize her worke fhe breake the moulde, 
So that who feekes to finde her Equall out, 
Intends a thing will nere be brought about 
Therefore fweete Ladies all voutchlafe with me 
To folow her defert, and my defire. 
By prayfing her vnto the ninth degree, 
99 For honour by due right is vertues hire, 

•Aad jBnmes mouth muil laye when all is donne, 
N6 Bttdhat one is iacred to the funne. 



»..tj • 



XXXV. 7' 



[n this Pa&ioa tiie Anfhoor, as being blinded with Loue, firil 
onnpaxeth himfelfe with Tir^ias the old Soothfaver of TTubes, 
whome Amo dqpriaed of fight ; bat I<me rewanied him with 
the fpiiit of prophecy. Then he allndeth vnto Adiaon : And 
laftl^ he fheweth why he is in worfe cafe, then thofe, which bv 
Tewmg Medufaes heade were turned into floanes, leefing both 
life and lig^t at once ; and fo condndeth, that olde accurfed 
Oed^tu of all other beft befitteth him for a companion. 



'Hen firfl mine eyes were blinded with DefirCy 
^W[ They had newe feene a Second Sunne whofe face 
Though cleere as beaten fiiowe, yet kindled fire 
Within my brefl, and moulte my heart apafe : 
Thus learned I by proofe, what others write, 
That Sunne, zxAfire, zxA fnowe oflfend the 
ten times happie blinded Utdfan wight, [fight. 

Whofe lofle of fight did make him halfe diuine, 
Where I (alas) haue loil both life and Hght, 
like him, whofe homes did plague his heedles eyen ; 
And yet was he in better cafe then I, 
Whidi neither Hue, nor can obtaine to dye. 
All Perfeus foes that lawe Medufaes heade, 
By leefing fhape and fenfe were quitte from thrall ; 
But I feele paines, though blinde and double deade, 
And was my felfe efficient caufe of all : 

Wherefore, of all that ere did ceafe to fee 
* Old Oedipus were meetell mate for me. 

I VitU SophocL out Senecam ttt ir/ur^4ijs suis de Oedipi tHiserijs. 




72 XXXVI. 



Here the Author xmlliketh of his wearifome eftate in loue, for 
that he neither obtaineth any £a.uour at the handes of his Mif- 
tres for his good thought or fpeach, nor by his louinge lookes, 
or prefents, nor by his humihtie in writing, or long fufierance 
in feruitude. And herehence he blameth her ouerhardnes of 
heart, and the froward conflellation of his owne natiuitie : and 
therewithal! abandoning all further, defire of life, hath in re- 
quefl vntimely death, as the only end of his infelidtie. 



Ach thought I thinke is frend to her I Loue; 

(I flill in fpeach vfe courfe of gentle wordes; 

My louing lookes are fuch as ought to moue ; 

My giftes as greate as mine eftate affbrdes; 
My letters tell in what a cafe I ftand, [hand; 
Though full of blots through feult of trembling 
I dewly daunce attendance as I may, 
With hope to pleafe, and feare to make oflfence ; 
All fou'raintie to her I graunt for aye ; 
And where Ihe hurtes yet make I no defence ; 

Sobbes.are the fonge, wherein I take delight ; 

And fheVrs of teares do dayly dimme my fight 
And yet all this doth make but fmall auaile, 
Her heart is hard, and neuer will relent. 
No time, no place, no prayer can preuaile. 
The heau'ns them felues dif&.uour mine intent : 

Why fhould I then defire a longer life. 

To weaue therein a webbe of endleffe flrife? 




XXXVII. 73 



^the Author in this pafsion doth by manner of fecret comparifon 

I preferre his beloued before all other women whatfoeuer : and 

*- perfnadeth ypon the examples of all fortes of Goddes (whom 

loixe hath overtaken at one time or other) that the worthines of 

his Miilres being well confidered, his owne fondnes in loue 

mnfl of force be in it felfe excufable. 



F latie himfelfe be fubiect vnto Zoue 
And range the woodes to finde a mortall praie : 
If Neptune from the feas himfelfe remoue, 
And feeke on iandes with earthly wightes to plaie: 
Then may I loue my peerelefTe choife by right, 
^Vho farre excels each other mortall wight 
If Pluto could by loue be drawne from hell, 
To yeeld him felfe a filly Virgins thrall: 
If Phebus coidd voutlafe on earth to dwell, 
To winne a ruftike maide vnto his call: 

Then, how much more fhould I adore the fight 
Of her, in whom the heau'ns themfelues delight? 
If cuntrie Pan might folowe Nymphes in chafe, 
And yet through loue remaine deuoyd of blame: 
If Satirs were excufd for feeking grace 
To ioy the fruites of any mortall Damei 

Then, why Ihould I once doubt to loue her llill, 
On whom ne Goddes nor men can gaze theire fill? 



ihiig 
■can 



XXXVIII. 



In the Grft ftaffe of this PaJsion the Authoor exprefTeth hoi 
fondly his friendes ouertrouble him, by queftionii^ with '■' 
touching his loue, or accidents IhereoL In the two loft ~ 
of the fecond Haffe he imilateth thofe verfcs qI SapAoela 
"Epun-t lUv vw iJirii iyrarUnaTai 

OBro! yip ipxei Koi SiQy, Sxas ei\ei. /■ TraclUn^ 

which may be thus Enghihed, 

TAcU man, -which champian liki ■will^ug vAlh Loue 

Atid combale hand to hand, hath lUilc-aiUte: 

For as he lift he rules the Godi aiaue. 
And in the lad, he fetteth downs his mind fully bent to i 
fill conllantly in the lose ajid feiuice of his Ladie : like to tl 
which Stephanus FarcatiUus (an excellent Ciuilian, and on 
the bed Poetes of Fraunce foe thcfe many yeares) wrote vntc 
tieloued Clylia: 

Quia noilu fluuium dtiis miraiiaiur aratm, 
Salgue dime Hi/ferHum mam fropixguut erit, 

Qudm capiat lepidm mefada obliuio nytnpkit, etc. f 



Jffl^Ome aflce me, when, and how my loue begunnCj 
^SSome, where it lies, and what effectes it hath; 
M5Some, who (he is, by whome I am vndone; 
Some, what I mesne to treade fo lewde a path; 
I anfwere all alike, by anfw'ring nought, 
But, bl^Ji is he, whome Cupid netier eaitgHt: 
And yet I coulde, if forrowe woulde permit 
Tell when and howe I fix't my fancie firll. 
And for whofe fake I loft bodi will and wit. 
And choafe the path, wherein I liue accuril: 

But fuch like deedes would breed a double foan^ 
For hue gainefaide growes madder then before, 
\ But note herewith, that fo my thoughts are bound 

To her in whome my libertie lies thrall, 
. That if (he would voutchfafe to falue my woimd. 
L Yet force of this my hue fliould neuer fall, 
* lill Pliabus vfe to rife from out the Weft, 

d towardes night feeke lodging in the EaJL 



XXXIX. 75 



The fecond port of tliis Paision is borrowed from out the fifte 
Sonnet in Petrarch part i. whofe words are thefe, 

Piu voitegiaper dir le iabbra aperfi: 
Boi rimafe la voce in mesallpetto : 
Ma qualfuan porta maifaUr tanfalto ? 

Piu volte incomindai difcriuer verji. 
Ma lapenna, e la mano, e Idntelletto 

Rimafer vinto nelprimier qffalto. 



'Hen firil thefe eyes beheld with great delight 
2J^ The Phoenix of this world, or fecond Sunne, 
Her beames or plumes bewitched all my fight, 
And loue encreail the hurte that was begunne: 
Since when my griefe is grow'ne fo much the more, 
Becaufe I finde no way to cure the foare, 
I haue attempted oft to make complainte, 
And with fome dolefull wordes to tell my griefe, 
But through my fearefiill heart my voyce doth fainte, 
And makes me mute where I fhoulde craue releife : 
An other while I thinke to write my paine. 
But ilreight my hand laies downe the pen againe. 
Sometimes my mind with heapes of doubtefull cares 
Conioyn'd with fawning hoapes is fore opprell, 
And fometime fuddeine ioy at vnawares 
Doth moue to much, and fo doth hurte my bred; 
What man doth Hue in more extreemes then thefe. 
Where death doth feeme a life, and paines doe 
pleafe? 




76 XL. 



The fenfe contained in this Sonnet will feeme flraunge to fuch as 
neuer haue acquainted themfelues with Lotte and his Lawes, be- 
caufe of the contrarieties mentioned therein. But to fuch, as 

, Loue at any time hath had vnder his banner, all and euery 
part of it will appeare to be a fsEunilier trueth. It is almoft 
word for word taicen out oi Petrarch, (where hee beginneth, 

Pace non truouo, e non ho dafar guerra; Parte prima 
E temo, e/pero, etc. ?) Sonet 105. 

All, except three verfes, which this Authour hath neceffaiily 
added, for perfe<5ling the number, which hee hath determined 
to yfe in euery one of thefe his Pafsions. 



loy not peace, where yet no wane is found; 

I feare, and hope; I bume, yet freeze withall; 

I mount to heau'n, yet lie but on the ground; 

I compaffe nought, and yet I compaffe all; 
I Hue her bond, which neither is my foe, 
Nor frend; nor holdes mefafl, nor lets me gee; 
Loue will not that I liue, nor lets me die; 
Nor lockes me fafl, nor fufFers me to fcape; 
I want both eyes and tongue, yet fee and ciy; 
I wifh for death, yet after helpe I gape; 

I hate my felfe, but loue an other wight; 

And feede on greefe, in lieu of fweete delight; 
At felfe fame time I both lament and ioy; 
I dill am pleafd, and yet difpleafed flill; 
Loue fometimes feemes a God, fometimes a Boy; 
Sometimes I fincke, fometimes I fwimme at will; 

Twixt death and life, finall difference I make; 

All this deere Dame befals me for thy lake. 




XLI. 77 

Xliis Pafsion is framed ypon a fomewhat tedious or too mnch 
Bffs^ed contmuatioii of that figure in Rhethorique, whiche of 
the Grekes is called roXtXoyta or (UaSixXcMrcs, of the Latines 
RedHplicatio : whereof Sufenbroftus (if I well remember me) 
alleaageth this example out of Vtrgillf 

Seqmhtr ptdeherrimus Auftur, IEjmoA. xa 

Anftur eptofidem. 



Happy men that finde no lacke in Loue-, 
I Loue^ and lacke what moil I do deiire; 
My deepe defire no reafon can remoue; 
All reafon Ihunnes my brell, that's fet one fire; 
And fo the fire mainetaines both force and flame^ 
That force auayleth not againfl the fame; 
One onely helpe, can flake this burning heate, 
Which burning heate proceedeth fi-om her face, 
Whofe face by lookes bewitched my conceite, 
Through which conceite I liue in woefull cafe; 
O woefiill cafe, which hath no ende of woe, 
Till woes haue ende by fauour of my foe; 
And yet my foe mainetaineth fuch a Warre, 
As all her Warre is nothing els but Peace; 
But fuch a Peace, as breedeth fecreat larre. 
Which larre no witte, nor force, nor time can ceafe; 
Yet ceafe defpaire: for time by witte, or force, 
May force my firendly foe to take remorfe. 



78 X L 1 1. 



In this Pafsion the Authour vnder colour of telling his dreamt 
doth very cunningly and liuely praife his Miilres, lo farre forth, 
as not onely to prefer her before Helen of Greece for excellencie 
of beautie, but alfo before howe many foeuer are nowe liuing 
in this our age. The dreame of it felfe is fo plainely and 
effedhially fet downe (albeit in fewe wordes) that it neede no 
further annotation to explaine it. 



His latter night amidfl my troubled red 




A Difmall Dreanu my fearefull hart appald. 
Whereof the fomme was this : Loue made a Feafl, 
To which dXUNeighbour, Saintes and C?^i£f werecalde: 
The cheere was more then mortallmen can thinke, 
And mirth grew on, by taking in their drinke. 
Then low amidll his cuppes for feruice done 
Gan thus to iefl with Ganymede his boy; 
I faine would finde for thee my preaty Sonne 
A fayrer Wife, then Farts brought to Troy: 

Why, fir, quoth he, if Phebtts (land my firend, [end 
Who knoVs the world, this geere will foone haue 
Then loue replide that Phebus (hould not choofe 
But do his bed to finde the fayreft face; 
And fhe once found fhould neither will nor choofe 
But yeelde her felfe, and chaunge her dwelling place; 
Alas, how much was then my hart affright. 
Which bade me wake and watch my faire delight? 



XLIII. 79 



lie ienfe or matter of this Pafsion is taken out of Seraphine in his 
SirMHkoitiy who writeth thus, 

Se Salamandra mfamma vme^ e infuoco, 

Nbn mejtupijce quel chefh natura^ 
Ma coftd che i digiaccioy e to difuoco^ 

E in mezo dd mio cuor vweficura ; 
CM la defende in co/i ardente fuoco^ 

Che douendojguagliar muenta dura ? 
Solo Amor di Natura aspro aduer/ario, 

Che hfuo difpetto vni/ce ogni contrario. 



'He Salamander liues in fire and flame, 
^And yet but wonder finall in Natures worke: 
By fliaunger force laue winnes away her fame, 
As caufing colde in midfl of heat to lurke. 
Who lift of thefe my paines to take the view, 
Will foone confefle that what I lay, is true. 
For one as colde as hardeft frozen yfe. 
Is fixed £ifty and lodgeth in my bred; 
Whome reafon can remoue by no deuife. 
Nor any force can caufe to let me reft : 

And yet I ftill fo fwimme in hoate defire. 
That more I bume then either flame or fire. 
Sow ftraunge is this? can contraries fo gree, 
rhat J^e in flame will neither wafte nor melt, 
3ut ftiU encreafe, and harder growe to bee, 
lien erft before? all this my felfe haue felt 

For Loue Dame Natures foe, without remorfe, 
Thus coopleth contraries in me by force. 




So XLIIII. 



In this Fafsion the Authour mifliketh one while his eftate, 
by and by after liketh of the fame againe, vppon.hoape 
likelyhoode of amendment, and throughout the whole S( 
hee fa3meth his Miflres to bee a Secotid Sunnei and b 
prefsinge his priuate infelicitie, in either alwayes mel 
away with Laue, or growinge (lifie throughe Death appn 
inge neere him by reafon of dayly cares, hee maketh aU 
vnto the diuerfe effe(^es of the Sunne, whiche maketh the 
much harder, and the wax fofter, then it was before. 



P Hat Second Sunne^ whofe beames haue dimd my fi 
So fcorched hath my hart and fenfes all, 
That cloggd with cares, and voide of all deligh 
I onely feeke, and fue to be her thrall; 
Yet foe this heate increafeth day by day. 
That more and more it hafl'neth my decay. 
Sometimes I melt, as if my limmes were wex, 
Sometimes grow fliflfe, as if they were of day; 
Thrife happy he whome Loiie doth neuer vexe, 
For any Second Sunne doth mealt away: 

Nay curfed I blafpheme the fayrefl Light 
That euer yet was feene by day or night. 
Perchaimce her parching heates will once repair^ 
My hart againe, and make me all anew: 
The Phenix fo reuiues amids the ayre 
By vertue of that Sunne which all men view : 
The vertue of my Sunne exceedes the ikye, 
By her I Ihall reuiue, though firfl I die. 




XLV. 8i 



The Anfhoor vfeth in tliis Pafsion the like fenfe to that which 
he had in the laft before it, calling his Miilres a Second Sunne 
vpoQ earth, wherewith Heanen it felfe is become in Loue: But 
mm he compiled this Sonnet, he thought not to haue placed 
it amongli thJefe his Engliih toyes. 



Odices alij iuuenes^ quos blandula Cypris 
Aptos fecit amorUmSy 

ExqptarefoUnt tendfrofa crepufada no^^ 
Aurora nuUedicere: 
At muUo eft mihi chara magis pukherrima coniux 

TythonigeUdifeniSj 
Dum venit in prima furgenHs parte diei, 

Et Soles geminos mihi 
Apperity et mcefto foslices reddit ocdlos, 

Qubd Soles videam duosy 
Quifimiliforma^ fimiUfic luce corufcani, 

Et mittunt radios pares, 
Vt Pohis ipfe nouo Terrce laqueatus amore 

Flammis inuideat meis, 
SoUs et ignotofe torreat ignefecundi, 

Oblitus decor is fui, 
Haudfecus atque olim, Cum veris prima venujkn 

Multoflorefuperbijt, 
Et nUidos primi^m ftrophijs orn&re capUlos 

Fulchri Ndiadum chorL 





82 XLVI. 



Here the Author bewaileth the extremitie of his eftate _ 
dayly to be more troublefome then before, and all throng 
hard hart of his beloued : whome he therefore aptly compaieikl^J 
vnto a ilony rocke, which nothinge can mone or waile awi^eF 
but loi^e continuance of time. And hereappon, after '^ *— ■• 
longe itriued with himfelfe and his paisions, hee is 
refolued to haue patience, and fo long to peifeuer in t&e 
hoping minde of a trewe louer, till by long contixjoance of time 
iJue be induced to flande his friend. 



X yee that loue compare your paines with mincj 
Which voyde of hoape continue flill her thrall, 
Whofe heart is hard, and neuer will afligne 
A raunfome day, nor once will bow at all, 
Much like the (lony rocke, whofe hardned iidc 
Will fcarfely weare with courfe of time or tide. 
And yet, fmce time can weare each thinge away, 
I will enforce my felfe to liue content. 
Till fo my thoughtes haue fed vpon delay. 
That Reafon rule the road and Ume relent ; 

vaine attempt in llriuing with Difpaire, 

1 build nought els but callles inr the ayre. 
For why : the Sunne may fooner fhine by night. 
And twinckling ftarres giue glimfinge fparkes by day : 
Then I can ceafe to feme my Swede delight^ 
Whome neither force nor time can driue away : 

Therefore in hoape that Ume will Hand my frend 
I thus conclude. Each thing but lotu hath end. 



XLVII. 83 



Tlus Pafsion conteineth a relation through out from line to line ; 
as, fmm euery line of the firll (laffe as it ihuideth in order, 
TDto eneiy line of the fecond (lafTe : and from the fecond llaffe 
ynto the third. The oftener it is read of him that is no great 
darkey the more pleafure he (hall haue in it And this pofie a 
fcholler fet down ouer this Sonnet, when he had well confi- 
dered of it : Tarn cq/i*, gudm arte et induftria. The two firfl 
lines are an imitation of Seraphine, Sonnetto 103. 

Col tempo el VUlanello algiogo mena 
El Torjlfiero, efi crudo animaley 
Col tempo el Falcon ^vfa h menar tale 
E ritornare h te chiamando ^ pena. 




^ 



N time the Bull is brought to weare the yoake ; 
In time all haggred Haukes will floope the Lures; 
In time fmall wedge will cleaue the flurdiell Oake; 
In time the Marble weares with weakefl fhewres : 
More fierce is my fweete /au^, more hard withall, 
Then Beafl, or Birde, then Tree, or Stony wall. 
No yoake preuailes, fhee will not yeeld to might ; 
No Lure will caufe her (loope, fhe beares full gorge ; 
No wedge of woes make printe, fhe reakes no right; A>' 

No Ihewre of tears can moue, fhe thinkes I forge : 

Helpe therefore Heat^nly £oy, come perce her bred *^ ^ hm 
With that lame (haft, which robbes me of my reft. ^ ^' I 
So let her feele thy force, that fhe relent ; 
3o keepe her lowe, that fhe vouchfafe a pray ; 
3o frame her will to right, that pride be fpent ; 
5o foige, that I may fpeede without delay ; 

Which if thou do, I'le fweare, and fmge with ioy, 
That Loue no longer is a blinded Boy. 




84 XLVIII. 



This Pafeion conteineth two principal pointes. In the firft are 

S laced two fimilitudes ; in both which the Authour expreffeth 
is own wilfiilnes in loue. In the fecond, he compareth the 
beautifidl eyes of his Mt/treffe vnto the eyes of the Bajilique, 
which killeth a man with his onely fight being a farre of: 
whereof Lucan lib. 9. faith thus, 

Sibilaque effundens cufufias terrenHa peftes. 
Ante venena nocenSy lati JUn/ubmauet omne 
VulgiiSy et in vacua regnat BafUicus arena. 
And Mantuan in like manner, 

Natus in ardenti Libya Bafilifcus arena, 
Vulnerat aspedlu^ luminibufque meat. 



Ike as the fiUie JBt'rd a.mids the night, 
When Birders beate the buih, and (hake his neft, 
He fluttring forth llreight flies vnto the light, 
As if it were the day newe fprong from Eafl, 
Where fo his wilful! wings confmne away, 
That needes he mull become the Birders pray : 
Or, as the Flye, when candles are alight, 
Still playes about the flame vntill he bume : 
Euen fo my heart hath feene a heau'nly fight, 
Wherehence againe it hardly can retume : 

The beames thereof conteine fuch wondrous flame, 
That loue him felfe would bume to fee the fame. 
I meane a Virgins face, whofe beautie rare. 
Much like the Bafilique in Lybia foyle. 
With onely fight is caufe of all my care. 
And loads my yeelding heart with endleffe toyle ; 
Yet needes I muft confefTe (he hath more grace, 
Then all the Nimphes that haunt Dianaes chafe. 
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^Rie Author in this Song bewrayeth his dayly Pafsions in loue to 
be fo troublefome, that to auoide the flames thereof, hee gladly 
and faine would yeelde himfelfe to die, were it not inkt he 
feareth a further inconuenience would then arife. For he 
donbteth lead thofe flames, wherein his foule continuallye 
bumeth, Ihall make Charon afraide to graimt him paflage ouer 
the Lake of SHx^ by reafon, his old withered boat is apt to 
take Are. 



great a Light hath fet my mind on fire, 
|That flefh and boane confume with fecreat flame, 
Each vaine dries vp, wit yeeldes to deepe defire : 

1 fcarce (alas) dare fay, for very (hame, 

How faine my foule an interchaimge would make 
Twixt this her prefent State and Limbo lake] 
And yet Ihe dread's, leall when fhe partes from hence, 
Her Heates be fuch, that Charon will retire. 
And let her pafle for prayer, nor for * pence. 
For feare his withered boat be fet on fire ; 

So daung'rous are the flames of Mighty Loue 
In Siix it felfe, in earth, or heau'n aboue. 
Wherefore deere Dame voutchlafe to rew my cafe, 
And lalue the foare which thou thy felfe hafl made : 
My Heates firfl grew by gazing on thy face, 
Whofe lights were fuch, that I could find no (hade : 
And thou my weary Soule bend all thy force. 
By Plaintes and Teares to moue her to remorfe. 

' ^ Naulum intelHgit, de quo luuenal : Miserttnt est post omnia ^erdere naulum, 



S6 L. 



In this Pafsion is efiedhially fet downe, in how ftraunge a cafe he 
liueth that is in loue, and in how contraiy an eftate to all other 
men, which are at defiaunce with the like foUye. And this the 
Authour expreffeth here in his owne perfon : therewithall call- 
ing vpon Zoue, to Hand his frend ; or, if he £ule, vpon death, 
to cut of his wearyfome life. 



'Hile others feede, my fancy makes me fafl ; 
^^JiJ[ While others Hue fecure, I feare mifchaunce ; 
I dread no force, where other Hand agail ; 
I follow fute where Fortune leades the Daunce^ 
Who like a mumming mate fo throwes the Dice, 
That Reafon leefmg all, Lotte winnes the price; 
Which Loue by force fo worketh in my bred, 
That needes perforce I mufl encline my will 
To die in dreames, whiles others Hue in reft, 
And Hue in woes while others feele none ill. 

O gentle Death let heere my dayes haue ende, 
Or mightie Lotie^ fo vfe me as thy frend. 
Mine eyes are wome with teares, my wittes with woe. 
My coulour dride with cares, my hart with paines, 
My wiU bewitcht, my Hmmes confumed foe, 
That fcarfely bloud, or vitall breath remaynes : 
While others ioy, or fleepe, I wayle and wake : 
All this {Deere Dame^ I fufFer for thy fake. 
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TUyus was the fonne of lupUer, and for attempting to difhoneft 
ZatonOj was flaine by Apollo. Since which time the Poetes 
fidne that for pmiiihment he lieth in hell, miferably tormented 
with a rauening VuUure, which feedeth vpon his bowels con- 
tinaallie: and they as th^ are confumed, dill miraculouily 
growe vp againe, to breed his endlefle miferie, as the Poet 
witneffetn, 

Quid dicam TUyum, cuius fub vulmre/osuo ClauA in Gi- 
Vi/cera nafcurOur grauibus certantia pants ? gantomachia. 

The Authonr compareth his pafsions with the paines of this 
Ttyus, and imitateth Seneca writing to the like effedl, 

Vuliur reli^o iranfuolet Tttyoferus, 
Meumque pcma femper accre/cat iecur. 



F lUyus wretched wight beheld my paines, 
He would confeife his woundes to be but finall, 
A Vidtur worfe then his teares all my vaines, 
Yet neuer lets me die, nor Hue at all : 

Would Gods a while I might pofTefTe his place. 
To iudge of both, which were in better cafe. 
The Hell is darke, wherein he fuffreth fmarte. 
And wants not fome Compartners of his greefe : 
I liue in Light, and fee what hurtes my hart. 
But want fome mourning mates for my releefe ; 

His Paine is iufl rewarde, his crimes were fuch : \ 
My greatefl fault is this, I loue too much. 
Why then, lince too much loue can breede offence, 
Thou daung'rous Bird, the roote of my defure, 
Goe pearch elswhere, remoue thy felfe from hence ; 
I freeze like Ife, and bume like flaming fire : 
Yet flay good Bird : for if thou foare away, 
Twixt Frofl and Flame my dayes will foone decay. 
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Here the Authour after fome dolorous difcourfe of his vnhap- 

J>meSy and rehearfall of fome particular hurtes which he 
iifteineth in the purfute of his loue : firil queflioneth with his 
Lady di his deferte ; and then, as hauinge made a fufficiente 
proofe of his innocency, perfwadeth her to pitie him, whom 
(he herfelfe hath hurte. Moreouer it is to be noted, that the 
firft letters of all the verfes in this Pafsion being ioyned together 
as they Hand, do conteine this pofie agreeable to his meaning, 
Amor nupungU et vrit. 



A ^{fki World of woes doth raigne within mybrefl, 

m (^^ My penfiue thoughtes are cou'red all with care, 

o Of all that fing the Swanne doth pleafe me bell. 

r Reflraint of ioyes exiles my woonted fare, 

M Mad mooded Loue vfurping Reafons place 

e Extremitie doth ouer rule the cafe. 

P Paine drieth vp ray vaines and vitall bloud, 

u Vnleffe the Saint I feme geue helpe in time : 

n None els, but Ihe alone, can do me good. 

g Graunt then ye Gods, that firil (he may not clime 

i Immortall heaii'ns, to Hue with Sainies aboue, 

t Then (he vouchlafe to yeeld me loue for loue. 

E Examine well the time of my diflreffe 

t Thou dainty Dame^ for whom I pine away, 

V Vnguyltie though, as needes thou mufl confeffe, 

r Remembring but the caufe of my decay : 

i In vewing thy fweete face arofe my griefe, 

t Therefore in tyme vouchlafe me fome reliefe. 
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The two firft partes of this Sonnet, are an imitation of certaine 
Greeke verfes of Theocritus ; which verfes as they are tranflated 
by many good Poets of later dayes, fo moile aptlye and plainely 
by C. Vrcinus Velius in his Epigrammes ; hee beginneth thus, 

Nuper apis furem pupugit violenter Aniorem 
Ipfum ex aiueolis clam mella fauofque legentem, 
Cuifummos manuum digitos conjixitf at ille 
Indoluitj lafa iumuerunt vulnere palma : 
Planxit humumy et/altu trepidans pulfauit, et ipfi 
Oftendens Veneris cafum narrauit acerbum, etc. 



'Here tender Loue had laide him downe to fleei>e, 
^jjW A little Bee fo flong his fingers end, 

That burning ache enforced him to weepe 
And call for ^Fhebus Sonne to Hand his fi*end, 
To whome he cride, I mufe fo fmall a thing 
Can pricke thus deepe with fuche a little Sting. 
Why fo, fweet Boy, quoth Venus fitting by? 
Thy felfe is yong, thy arrowes are but finall 
And yet thy (hotte makes hardefl harts to cry? 
To JPhdnts Sunne Ihe turned therewithall, 

And piayde him (hew his skill to cure the- fore, 
Whofe like her Boy had neuer felt before. 
Then he with Herbes recured foone the wound, 
Which being done, he threw the Herbes away, [ground, 
Whofe force, through touching JLoue, in felfe lame 
By hapleffe hap did breede my hartes decay: 

For there they, fell, where long my hart had li'ne 
To waite for Loue, and what he ihould afligne. 

1 AEsculapius. 
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In this Paision the Authour boafleth, howe found a pleaftire he 
lately enioyed m the companie of his Beloued^ by plealing 
effet^ally all his fine fenfes exterior, and that through the onely 
benefite of her friendly prefence, and extraordinarie fieiuour to- 
wards him. And in many choyfe particulars of this Sonnet, 
he imitateth here and there a verfe of Ron/ardes, in a certaine 
Elegit to Janet peinire du Roy: wUch beginneth thus, 

Pein mat, lanet^ pein mot ie tefupplie 
Dans ce tableau Us beautis de m*amie 
De lafagon^ etc. 



Hat happie howre was that I lately pad 
^^^f^ With her, in whome I fedde my fenfes all? 
With one fnre fealed kiffe I pleas'd my tall; 
Mine eares with woordes, which feemed Muficall; 

My fmelling with her breath, like Ciuet fweete; 

My touch in place where modeflie thought meete. 
But (hall I lay, what obiectes held mine eye? 
Her curled Lockes of Golde, like Tagus fandes; 
Her Forehead finooth and white as Itwryy 
Where Glory ^ State and BaJhfuUnes held handes; 

Her Eyes, one making Peace, the other Warres; 

By Venus one, the other rul'd by Mars ; 
Her Egles Nofe; her Scarlate Cheekes halfe white; 
Her Teeth of Orient Pearle; her gracious finile; 
Her dimpled Chinne; her Breall as cleere as light; 
Her Hand like hers, ^who Tithon did beguile. 

For worldly ioyes who might compare with mee, 

While thus I fedde each fenfe in his degree? 

1 Aurora. 
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rhe whole innention of all this Paision is dedudled out of Sera" 
pkine. Sonnet 63. whofe verfes if you reade, you will iudge this 
Authors imitation the more praife worthy; thefe they are, 

Come alma affiU bramo/a epoco accorta 

Che mat vifto hauea amorfe mon depinto^ 
Difpofi vn di cercarfuo Laberinto, 
Vedere U mon^o^ e tanta gerUe morta. 

Ma guelfil diragion che chiperfcorta 
Del qualju tutto el ceco loco cinto 
SubttOf ahime,Ju da lui rotto e vinto, 
Talche maiptu trouarfeppi la porta. 



Y heedeleffe hart which Lotie yet neuer knew, 
But as he was defcrib'd with Painters hand, 
One day amongfl the refl would needes goe view 
The Labyrinth of Lotu^ with all his band. 
To fee the Minotaure his ougly face. 
And fuch as there lay flaine within the place. 
But foone my guiding thrid by Reafon fpunne, 
Wherewith I pad a long his darkefome caue, 
Was broake (alas) by him, and ouerrunne, 
And I perforce became his captiue flaue : 
Since when as yet I neuer found the way 
To leaue that maze, wherein fo many flray. 
Yet thou on whome, mine eyes haue gaz'd fo longe 
May'fl, if thou wilt, play Ariadnaes part. 
And by a fecond Thrid reuenge the wronge, 
Which through deceit hath hurt my guiltleffe hart; 
Vouchfafe in time to faue and fet me free, 
Which feeke and feme none other Saint but thee. 
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The firll Staffe of this Pafsion is much like vnto that inuention of 
Seraphtne in his Strambotti, where he faith, 

Morte: chevoui? tebramo: Eccomi apprejfo ; 

Prendemi: a che? che manchi el tnio dolore; 
Non pojfo:- ohimey nonpuoi? non per adejfo ; 

Perched perb che in te turn regna il core. etc. 

The fecond Staffe fomewhat imitateth an other of his Strambotti 
in the fame leafe ; it beginneth thus, 

Amor, amor: chi i quel che chiama tantof 
Vn ttM/entofidel; uon H conofco; etc. 

The Authour in the lafle Staffe, retumeth to entreate Death a 
new, to ende his dayes, as being halfe perfwaded that Loue 
would reflore vnto him his hart againe. 



Ome gentle Death; who cals? one thats oppreft: 
\What is thy will? that thou abridge my woe. 
By cutting of my life; ceafe thy requefl, 
I cannot kill thee yet: alas, why foe? 
Thou wanffl thy Hart. Who floale the fame a^ay? 
Lotte^ whom thou feru'fl, intreat him fi thou may. 

Come, come, come Loue: who calleth me fo oft? 

Thy VafTall true, whome thou Ihould'll know by righl 

What makes thy cry fo faint? my voyce is fofte. 

And almofl fpent by wayling day and night 

Why then, whats thy requell? that thou reflore 
To me my Hart, and fleale the lame no more. 

And thou, O Death, when I pofTeffe my ffarty 

Difpatch me then at once: why fo? 

By piomife thou art bound to end my finart. 

Why, if thy Hart retume, then whats thy woe? 
~ brought from colde, It neuer will defire 
nth me, which am more hote then fire. 
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Here the Authour cheerefiilly comforting himfelfe, rebuketh all 
thofe his frendes, or others whatfouer, which pitie his eftate 
in Lauei and groundeth his inuention, for the mode part, vpon 
the old Latine Prouerbe, Con/iuiudo eft altera natura. Which 
Prouerbe hee confirmeth by two examples ; the one, of him, 
that being borne fiurre North feldome ketcheth colde ; the other 
of the ^«^;ro, which beinge borne vnder a hote climate, is 
neaer imoothered with ouermuch heate. 



LI yee, that greeue to thinke my death fo neere, 

J Take pitie on your felues, whofe thought is blind ; 

Can there be Day, vnleffe fome Light appeare? 

Can fire be colde, which yeeldeth heate by kinde? 
If Zoue were pad, my life would foone decay, 
Zoue bids me hoape, and hoape is all my ftay. 
And you, that fee in what eftate I fland, 
Now hote, now colde, and yet am liuing Hill, 
Perfuade your felues, I/me hath a mightie hand, 
And cuflome frames, what pleafeth bed her wiL 

A lingering vfe of Loue hath taught my brefl 

To harbor llrife, and yet to Hue in reft. 
The man that dwelles farre North, hath feldome harme 
With blaft of winters wind or nipping froft : 
The Ni^o feldome feeles himfelfe too warme 
*If he abide within his natiue coaft; 

So, JLoue in me a Second Nature is. 

And cuftome makes me thinke my Woes are Bliffe. 

^ For both experience teacheth and smothered with the heate of the ooun- 
Philosophical reason approueth, than trey though Spaine be more tempe« 
an Ethyopian may ea^y in Spaint be rate than Ethyopia is. 
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Aetna, called in times pail Inefia, as Volaterranus witnefleth, is 
a hollow hill in Sicilia, whofe toppe bumeth continuallie, the 
fire being maintained with a vaine of brimflone, and other fuch 
-like Mineralles, which are within the faid Mountaine. Which 
notwithflanding, the bottome of the hill is verie pleaiant, as 
well for the aboundance of fweete fruites and flowers, as for the 
number of frelhe fpringes and fountaines. The Poetes fune, 
that when luppiter had with his thunderboltes beaten downe 
the G3rantes of the earth, which rebelled againfl heauen, he 
did forthwith couer and opprefle them all with the weight of 
this hill Aetna. Thefe thinges being well confidered, together 
with the verfe of Horace \ 

(Deus immortalis haheri De arte Poctica. 

Dum cupii Empedocles, ardentem frigidus ^tnam 
Jnfiluit,) 

It may eafdy appeare, why the Author in this palsion compareth 
his heart vnto the hill. 



Here is a monllrous hill in Siciil foyle, 
Where workes that limping God, which Ftf^h»ihight, 
And rebell Gyantes lurke, whome laue did foyle, 
When gainfl the heau'ns they durll prefume to fight; 
The toppe thereof breathes out a burning ftoie, 
And Flora fittes at bottome of the- lame. 
My fwelling heart is fuch an other hill, 
AVherein a blinded God bearcs all the fwaye. 
And rebell thoughtes refilling reafons (kill 
Are bound by will from flarting thence awaye; 

The toppe thereof doth fmoake with fcalding finart, 
And feldome ioyes obtaine the lowed parte. 
Yet learne herewith the diffrence of the twaine : 
Empedocles confum*d with Aetnaes fire 
When godheade there he fought, but all in vaine: 
But this my heart, all flaming with defire, 
Embraceth in it felfe an Angels face. 
Which beareth rule as Goddelfe of the place. 




( 
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The Author in Ais Pafsion accafeth his owne eyes, as the prind- 
pall or onelie caufe of his amorous infelicitie: wherem hL« 
hcttrte is fo opprefled continuallie with euils, which are con- 
tmie in them fdues, that reafon can beare no fwaye in the 
csnfe. Therefore in the ende, he inflantlie entreateth his Ladie 
of her ^peedie £uioure and goodwill, alleaginge what hurte 
mKj growe through her longer delaye. 



Hat Hung, wherem mine eyes haue mod delight, 
Is greatefl caufe my heart doth fuffer paine : 
Such is the hurt that comes by wanton fight; 
Which reafon llriues to vanquifh all in vaine; 
This onely fenfe, more quicke then all the reft, 
El[ath kindled holie fire within my breft. 
And fo my mourning hearte is parching drie 
^itfa fending fighes abroade, and keeping care, 
What needes it mufl confume if longe it lye 
In place, where fuch a flame doth make repare : 

This flame is Zoue, whome none may well intreate, 
But onely (hee, for whome I fuffer heate. 
Then peereleffe Dame, the ground of all my griefe, 
Voatiafe to cure the caufe of my complainte : 
No iauoure els but thine can yeelde reliefe. 
But helpe in time, before I fiirther fainte, 
» For Daunger growes by lingringe till the laft, 
n And phifick hath no helpe, when life is paft. 
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The Authour groundeth this Pafsion vpon three poyntes. In di 
firil, he Iheweth how he witting and wilfiilly foUoweth bi 
owne hurt, with fuch like words as Medaa fometime vfed, 

Vida> meliora^ proboque, puid Metam 

Deteriora fequor^ etc, ^^ 7* 

In the fecond, he excufeth his fault vpon the maine force an 
tyrannic of Loue^ being the onely gouemour of his wiL A» 
iaflly, he humbly entreateth his I^y for the reditution of hi 
wonted libertie : defiring her not to exadl more of him, the 
his abilitie of bodie or mind can well fufleine, according to th 
olde verfe, 

Pelk inagis rabida nihil eft de Vulpe pe^ciiJtim. 



["As euer man, whofe Loue was like to mine? 
"/.Yjjf I follow Hill the caufe of my diftreffe, 

My Hart forefeeing hurte, doth yet encline 
To feeke the lame, and thinkes the harmethe lefll 
In doing thus, you afke me what I ayle: 
Againfl maine force what reafon can preuail( 
lone is the Lord and Signor of my will, 
How ^^ ^ *^° difpofe of any deede? 
n forced Bond, he holdes my freedome Hill, 
luls each fenfe, and makes my hart to bleede. 
Thou Sacred Nimph, whofe vertue wanteth flair 
\ Ytee with Loue^ and fet nie free againe. 
.vu luv weary Life no day (hall fall, 

^ * i)cnne fhall once thy praife forget: 

' ' "^^j^ fleepe Ihall clofe mine eyes at all, 
^ ^ fl^U recount of fach a debt; 
^*"** " * ^ me not to more then well I may, 

-J \x< Skinne, the Fox hath nought to pay 
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The imientiiosi of this Paisioii is borrowed, for the mod parte from 
Seraphine Son, 125. Which b^;iimeth, 

Sdgran tomunto ifierfiUmini acce/i 

PerduH hauefsi^ e li/uaiJiraU AmorCf 
I fiho tanii trqffUH in miggio d cart, 
Chefol da me Upotriano (^er refi; 

Efe degli ampU mart in terra JU/i 

FtyfepriMC Neptuno, iofpandofore 
Lagrywu tanU^ che con p^ liquore ^ 

Potribbe nuotd mari hMter rtpre/i; etc. 



F Laue had loft his fhaftes, and loue downe threw 
His thundiing boltes, and fpent his forked fire. 
They ondy might recou'red be anew 
From out my Hart crofwomided with defire; 
Or if Debate by Mars were loft a fpace. 
It might be fomid within the felfe lame place ; 
VN^unes wanes were all dride vp and gon^ 
My weeping eyes fo many teares diftill, 
That greater Seas might grow by them alone; 
Or if no flame were yet remayning ftill 

In Vulcans forge, he might from out my breft 
Make choife of fuch as (hould befit him beft. 
VAeoU were depriu'd of all his charge, 
Yet foone could I reftore his windes againe. 
By fobbing lighes, which forth I blow at large. 
To moue her mind that pleafures in my paine; 
What man, but I, could thus encline his will 
To line in Latie^ which hath no end of ill? 



<x' 
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That the vulgar forte may the better vnderftand this Pafsion 
will briefly touch thofe, whom the Author nameth here 
being al damned foules (as the Poets faine) and deflinate vi 
fundrie puniflimentes. Tantalus hauing his lippes flill at 1 
brinke of the riuer Eridanus, yet dieth for thirft Ixion 
tied vnto a wheele; which tumeth incefl^antly. A vulti 
feedeth vpon the bowels of Tityusy which gtowe vp aga 
euer as they are deuoured. Si/yphus rowleth a great rour 
(loane vp a fleepe hill, which being once at the top prefen 
falleth downe amaine. Belides are fity fillers, whofe continu 
taske is, to fill a bottomlefle tub full of water, by lading 
their pitchers full at once. 



N that I thirfl for fuch a Goddeffe grace 
As wantes remorfe, like Tantalus I die; 
My flate is equall to Ixions cafe, 
Whofe rented limm's ar tum'd eternally, 
In that my toffing toyies can haue no end, [frien 
Nor time, nor place, nor chaunce will (land e 
In that my heart confuming neuer dyes, 
I feele with TUyus an equall payne, 
On whome an euer feeding Vultur lyes; 
In that I ryfe through hope, and fall againe 
By feare, like Sifyphus I labour flill 
To turle a rowling floane againfl the hiU; 
In that I make my vowes to her alone, 
Whofe eares are deafe, and will reteine no found, 
With Belides my ftate is all but one, 
AVhich fill a tub, whofe bottome is not found. 

A wondrous thing, yatLouefhouldmake thewoui 
^ WTierein a fecond Hell may thus be found. 
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me hath two arrowes, as Conradus CelHs witnefleth in thefe 
two verfes : 

Per mtOris aflrum^ etperferafpecula, Odarum. lib. i. 

Qua Hnafertfetuus Cuptdo, etc, 

le one is made of leade, the other of golde, and either of 
them different, in quality from the other. The Authour ther- 
fore fninqth jp ^hi^ "pafsinn^ that when Cupid had (broken him 
wiUi that of lead, foone after pittying his painefidl eflate, he 
thoog^t good to ilnke his beloued with the other. But her 
hreft was fo hard, that the fhaft rebounding backe againe, 
wounded Loue him felfe at vnawares. Wherehence fell out 
thefe three inconueniences ; firfl, that Loue himfelfe became 
her thrall, whome hee ihoulde haue conquered ; then, that fhe 
became proud, where (he Ihould haue been friendly ; and lafUy, 
that the Authour by this meanes defpaireth to haue any recure 
of his vnquiet life, and therfore deureth a fpeedie death, as 
alluding to thofe fententious verfes of Sophocles. 

rl yiip ppvruv Ay ^^ KaKoTs ftefuypLdpuv Electra. 

9rfi<FK€af h itjiKKtav, rod xp^^ov xipSos <f>ipoi, 

which may be thus Englifhed paraphrailically. 

Wikat can it him auaile to Hue a whilCy 
Whotne^ of all others, euilles are betyde? 



SOue hath two fhaftes, the one of beaten gold, 
(j By ftroake wherof a fweete effect is wrought : 
35 The other is of lumpifhe leaden mould, 
And worketh none effect, but what is nought : 
Within my brefl the latter of the twaine [paine. 
Breades feare, feare thought, and thought a lafling 
ne day amongft the reft fweete Loue beganne 
pitty mine ellate, and thought it befl 
b perce my Deare with golde, that fhe might fcanne 
[y cafe aright, and tume my toyles to refl : 

But from her brefl more hard then hardefl flint 
His (hafte flewe backe, and in him felfe made 
M this is caufe that Loue doth (loup her lure, [printe. 
^ofe heart he thought to conquere for my fake; 
hat (he is proude; and I without recure: 
^ich triple hurte doth caufe my hope to quake : [difeafe, 
Hoape lofl breedes griefe, griefe paine, and paine 
Difeafe bringes death, which death will onelypleafe. 



• 
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This Pa&ion is of like frame and faihion with that, which was 
before vnder the number of XLI. whetherto I referre the 
Reader. But touching the fenfe or fubftance of this Paision, 
it is euident, that herein the Authour, by layinge open the long 
p^ continued grieuefomnes of his mifery in Loue, feeketh to moue 

his Miftres to fome compafsion. 



Y humble fute hath fet my minde on pride, 
. ^^ Which pride is caufe thou hafl me in difdaine. 
By which difdaine my woundes are made fo wide, 
Thatwideneffeofmywoimdesaugmentesmypaine, 
Which Paine is caufe, by force of fecreate iaires, 
That I fullaine a brunt of priuate Wanes. 

■ 

But ceafe deere Dame to kindle further llrife, 
Let Strifes haue ende, and Peace enioy their place; 
If Peace take place, Pitie may laue my life, 
For Pitie fhould be fhoVne to fuch as trace [awry, 
Moll daung'rous wayes, and tread their ftepp's 
Or Hue my woes: and fuch a one am I. 
Therefore My Dea^e Delight regard my I/me^ 
Whome Loue doth force to follow Fond Defire, 
Which Fond Defire no counfell can remoue; 
For what can counfell doe, to quench the fire 

That fires my hart through fancies wanton will? 
„ Fancie by kind with ReofonJlriuethJliU, 
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Jm tSie fixft and iecond put of this paision, the Author proneth 
by ezamDles, or rather by maimer of argument, A maiori ad 
minus, tnat he may with good reafon yeeld him fdfe to the 
impede oiLoue, whome the gods them fdues obev ; as luppUer 
in neanen, Neptune in the feas, and Pluto in hell. In the b^ 
ftafife he imitateth certaine Italian verfes of M. Girolamo Para- 
hofco; which are, as followeth. 

Oceki tuai, anzijielle alme, etfaiali, Selua Seconda. 
Oue haprefcritto il del mio mal, mio bene : 
Mie higrime, e/o/pir, mio rifo. e canto ; 
Miafpene, mio Hmor ; mio foco egiaccio ; 
Mia noiOf miopiaeer ; mia vito e morie. 



YLq knoweth not, how often Venus fonne 
Jjj^ Hath forced luppiter to leaue his feate? 
Or els, how often Neptune he hath wunne 
From feaes to iandes, to play fome wanton feate? 
Or, howe he hath conftraind the Lord ofStix 
To come on earth, to practife louing trickes? 
Ifheau'n, if feaes, if hell muft needes obay, 
And all therein be fubiect vnto Zoue; 
What (hall it then auaile, if I gainiay. 
And to my double hurt his pow*r do proue? 
No, no, I yeeld my felfe, as is but meete: 
For hetherto with foVr he yeeldes me fweet 
From out my Miflres eyes, two lightfome ftarres, 
He deftinates eflate of double kinde. 
My teares, my fmyling cheere; my peace, my warres; 
My iighes, my fonges; my feare, my hoping minde; 
My fyre, my froft; my ioy, my forrowes gall; 
My curfe, my prayfe; my death, but life with alL 



I02 LXVI. 



This Latine pafsion is borrowed fix>m Petrarch Sonetto 133* 
which beginneth. 

Ilor, chU del, e la terra ^l vento tace, 
E Ufere, egli angelli il/onno affrenOy 
Notte 7 carroJUUato in giro nuna, 
E nelfuo letto U mar fm^ onda giace; etc. 

Wherein he imitated Virgill, fpeaking of Dido, thus. 

Nox erat, et taciturn carp^antfeffa/oporem 
Corpora etc. 

And this Author prefumeth, vpon the paines he hath taken, in 
faithfully tranikting it, to place it amongft thefe his owne 
pafsions, for a figne of his greate fufierance in loue. 



Vm cesium, dum terra tacety vmiufque filefdt, 
Dumqueferas, volucrefque quies compldlitur alia, 
Noocque agit in gyrum Jlellantes fydere curruSy 
Inquefuo le6lo recubatfineflumine Fontus, 

Multa ego contemplor; Jludeo; conflc^o; gemifco 

Et, mea quce dulcis poena ejl, mihifemper oberrat. 
In me bella gero plenufque doloris et irce, 
Paxque mihi modica ejl Lauroe folius in vmbra. 

Oritur ex vno claro mihifonte et acerbum, 

Et quod dulcefapit; quorum depafcor utroque: 
Vnica meque manus Icsditj kzfoque medetur, 

Martyriumque meum nullv quia limite claufum e/l, 
Mille neces pacior, vitas totidemque refumo 
Quoque die; fuperejlque mihifpes nU ^ufaiutis. 
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A man fingnler for his learning, and magiflrate of no iinall 
accoumpt, vpon flight fnmey ofthis booke of paisions, eyther 
for the liking he had to the Author, or for ms owne priuate 
pleafure, or ror fome good he conceyued of the worke, voutch- 
kfed with his own hand to fet down certaine pofies concerning 
the fame : Amongft which, this was one, Z^w^ AatA no leaden 
heeles. Whereat the Author glaunceth throughout al this 
Sonnet; which he purpofelv compyled at the preSe, in remem- 
brance of his wormipnill frend, and in honour of his golden 
pofie. 



JTHen Cupid is content to keepe the ikies, 
2JW He neuer takes delight in (landing Hill, 
But too and froe, and eu'ry where he flies, 
And eu'ry God fubdueth at his will, 

As if his boaw were like to Fortunes wheele, 
Him felfe like her, hauing no leaden heele. 
When other whiles he pafleth Lemnos He, 
Vnhappy boy he gybes the ^Ciubfoote Smithy 
Who threatens him, and bids him flay a while, 
But laughing out he leaues him he forthwith, 

And makes him felfe companion with the Winde 
To fhew, his heeles are of no leaden kinde. 
But in my felfe I haue too trewe a proofe : 
For when he firfl efpyde my raunging Heart, 
He Falcon like came fowfmg from aloofe. 
His fwiftiy falling flroake encreafl my fmart: 
As yet my Heart the violence it feeles. 
Which makes me fay, Loue hath no leaden heeles. 

1 Vulcan. 



The Author liath wrought this palsion out of certxine veifes o 

SlephoHui FoTcaittlus, which are thefe. i 

Car rnUii pUHxit amer, ftd punxit fntfilt Ubi ; ^^m 

fi^Uur hx tuiHpliis, cum magii exaitio. 4!n^^H 

Carpere diiflamuiK CreCaa nil miut Ida, ^^H 

qua viUuHt cerui/piculafixa Itua. ^^H 

Tibphu! hoc eadfmfiialia ■vulnerafcnfit, ^H 

/anare vl ianhtm, quifaeit ilia, quail. \ 

And whereas the Author in the end of this pafsion, olludnk 10 

the woundes of Ttlephus, he is to be vnderftoode of thai Nt 

fihus, the Sonne ol fffrcules, of whofe woiinde, being made ani 

healed by Achilla onely, Quid wrileth thus. 

yuimis Achillas quod quondam/fcerat hc/li, De ihmI 
Wulnois OHxilium Pclias hajla tutii '■ 

And Propertius in like manner lib, 2. 

Myfui et Hicmiinia iuueitis qui cu/pide vulnus 
Saifirat, hoc ipfa cu/pide fenfit opcm. 
Suidai mentianeth an other Tel^hus, an excellent Gramnuriw 



fN fecrete feate and centre of my hearte, 
Vnwares to me, not once fufpecting ill, 
Blinde Cupides hand hath fixt a deadly dart, 
Whereat how ere I plucke, it fticketh flill, 
And workes effect like thofe of Arab foyle, 
Whofe heades are dipt in poyfon fleed of cj ' 
If 't were like thofe, wherewith in Ida plaine 
The Crcetan hunter woundes the chafed deere, | 
I could with Di£lanu drawe it out againe, 
^d cure me fo, that (kaire fhould fcarce appear 
' Or \i Akides (haft did make me bleed, 
Machaons art would (land me in fome fteede. 
But being, as it is, I muil compare 
With fatall wotmdes of Telephus alone. 
And fay, that he, whofe hand hath wrought my care, 
Mufl eyther cure my fatall wounde, or none: 

Helpe therefore gentle Zoue to eafe my heart, 
Whofe paines encreafe, till thou withdraw thy dar 



i 

yle, 
ofc^ 

leare: 
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In the firft ftaffe of this Paflion, The Authour as one more then 
halfe drowping with defpaire, forrowfiilly recounteth fome par- 
ticular caufes of his ynhappinefle in Loue. In the refidue, he 
entreatetha better afpedU of the Planets, to Ae end, that 
either his life may bee inclined to a more happie courfe, or his 
death be haftned, to end all his mifeiy at once. 



Y ioyes are donne, my comfort quite difmay'd, 
My weary wittes bewitch't with wanton will, 
My will by Fancies heedeles faulte betrayd, 
Whofe eyes on Beauties face are fixed dill, 
And whofe conceyte Folly hath clouded foe. 
That Loue concludes, my heart mujlliue in woe. 
But change afpect ye angiy flarres aboue. 
And powrs diuine reflore my liberty, 
Or graunte that foone I may enioye my Loue, 
Before my life incurre more mifery : 

For nowe fo hotte is each allault I feele 
As would diffolue a heart more harde then lleele. 
Or if you needes mufl worke my deadly finart, 
Performe your charge by hailing on my death 
In fight of her, whofe eyes enthrall my heart : 
Both life and death to her I doe bequeath, 
In hope at lall, ihe will voutfafe to lay, 
/ rewe his death, whofe life I made away. 



?>> 
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In this pafsioa the Authoor fome what a fiure off imitateth an 
Ode in Gfroa/ius Stphms wiilleu to Cupid, where heeb^^eth 
thus: 

Quid itmdU pmer, Phardra jMnam e/it Erotoragni- 
Vhi arctu rtferau acuta Lumm con. lux i. 

Bina comua f vU fUtgrans Awtmis 
fax f vbi iguofu iUe arcus, in quo 
De ipjis CaiicoHsj virifyue xn^is 
ViuAifque ante ingum aureus triun^kasf 
Haudpoffemt tuajumtwia numina vnam^ 
Vnam tnucere Virginem tenellam t 
Qui fortes animospudiae Elifie 
Fortiaribus irrigans venems 
Vlci/H: etc. 



Vpid^ where is thy golden quiuer nowe ? 
^Where is thy flurdy Bowe ? and where the fire, 
Which made ere this the Gods themfelues to bow? 
Shall fhe alone, which forceth my Defirc, 
Report or thinke thy Godhead is fo imall, 
That fhe through pride can fcape fit>m being 
Whilom thou ouercam'fl the (lately minde [thrall? 
Of chafl Euja qucme of Carthage land. 
And did'fl conilraine Fqfiphae gainfl her kind. 
And broughtefl Europa (aire to Crdafande^ 

Quite through the fwelling Seas, to pleafure loue^ 
Whofe heau'nly heart was touch't with mortall loue. 
ITius wert thou wunt to (hewe thy force and flight, 
By conquering thofe that were of higheft race. 
Where nowe it feemes thou changeil thy delight, 
Permitting iUll, to thy no imall difgrace, 
A virgin to defpife thy felfe, and me, 
Whofe heart is hers, where ere my body be. 
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Hie Autfaoar writeth this Sonnet vnto his veiy friend, in excofe 
of his late change of Andy, manners, and delights, all happen- 
ing through the de&ult of Loue, And here by examples he 
pzooeth vnto hhn, (calling him by the name of Tiius^ as if him 
lelfe were Gyfipfus) that Loue not onely worketh alteration in 
the mindes of men, but alfo in the very Gods them felues ; 
and that fo &rre forth, as firft to drawe them from their 
Celeftiall feates and functions, and then to enfnare them with ^*\xj\ ./ 
the vnfeemely deiire of mortall creatures, a Palsion ill befitting (..(^|, '^ 
the maidty of their Godheads. ^ ^ 



«■ / 




Las deere Titus mine, my auncient frend, 
; What makes thee mufe at this my prefent plight, 
To fee my woonted ioyes enioy their end 
And how my Mufe hath loll her old deliglit ? 
„ TTiis is the leajl effe6l of Cupids dart^ 
„ To charge the minde by wounding of^t heart 
Alcides fell in loue as I haue done, 
And layd aiide both dub and Lions fkinne : 
Achilles too when he faire Bryfes wunne, 
To fall from wan-es to wooing did beginne. 
Nay, if thou lift, furuey the heau'ns aboue. 
And fee how Gods them felues are chang'd hyLoue. 
loue fteales from (Ides to lye by Zcsdaes iide ; 
Areas defcendes for faire Aglaurus lake. 
And Soly fo foone as Daphne is efpied, 
To followe her his Chariot doth forlake : 

No meruaile then although I change my minde, 
Which am in loue with one of heau'nly kinde. 
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f n this Sonnet The Authoar feemeth to (pedfie, that his Bdoned 
maketh her aboade in this oar beantiinll and fain Qttf d 
London ; fituate vpon the fide of the Themfc^ called in faibe 
Thamefis. And therefore, whiUlhe £uneth, that TTitmuilbis 
honourably to be conueyed hence by all the Gods, tamvdes 
the Palace of old Nereus, he feemeth to growe into ftne 
iealofie of his miflres, whofe beautie if it were as wdl kBSfwn 
to them, as it is to him, it wotild (as he iaith) both defienie more 
to be honoured by them, and pleafe TryUm nmch better, then 
ThamefiSf although (he be the faireft dang^iter of old Ocaum. 



M^Ceanus not long agoe decreed 
jjV^To wedd his dearefl daughter Thamefis 

To Tryton Nepttmes fonne,aiid that with fpeede: 
When Neptune (awe the match was not amilTe, 
Hee prayde the Gods from highefl to the leail, 
With him to celebrate the Nuptiall feaft. 
Loue did defcend with all his heau'nly trayne, 
And came for Thamefis to London fide, 
In whofe conduct each one imployd his paine 
To reuerence the flate of fuch a Bride \ 

But whim I lawe her led to Nereus Hall, 
My iealous heart begann to throbb withalL 
I doubted I, left any of that crewe, 
In fetching Thamefis^ fhou[l]d fee my Loue^ 
Whofe tifing face is of more liuely hewe, 
Then any Saintes in earth, or heau'n aboue : 
Befides, I feafd, that Ti^yton would defire 
My Loue^ and let his Thamefis retyre. 
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sre the Author, by faming a quarrell betwixt Loue and his 
Hearty vnder a ffaiadow exprefleth the t3n:annie of the one, 
and die miferie of the other : to flurre vp a iufl hatred of the 
ones ininilice, and caufe due compaision of the others vnhap' 
pines. But as he accufeth Loue for his readines to hurt, where 
he may; fo he not excufeth his Hearty for deflring a faire im- 
prifonment, when he neded not : thereby fpecifying in Loue a 
yi^SxiSi malice, in his Heart a heedlelTe foUie. 



Rue to thinke vpon the difmall day 
When Cupid firfl proclamed open wane 
Againfl my Hearie\ which fledde without delay, 
But when he thought from Loue to be mod farre. 
The winged boy preuented him by flight, 
And led him captiuelyke from all delight 
The time of triumph being ouerpafl, 
ile fcarcely knewe where to bellowe the fpoile, 
rill through my heedlefle Heartes defire, at lall, 
Je lockt him vp in Tower of endlefle toyle, 

Within her bred, whofe hardned wil doth vexe 
Her filly ghell fofter then liquid wex. 
This prifon at the firfl did pleafe him well, 
^d feem'd to be fome earthly Paradife^ 
Vhere now (alas) Experience doth tell, 
'hat Beawties bates can make the fimple wife, 
And biddes him blame the bird, that willingly 
Choafeth a golden cage for liberty. 
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The Author in this paision, vpon a reafon fecret vnto him felfe^ 
extoUeth his Miflres vnder the name of a Spring. Firft he 
preferreth the lame before the facred fomit of DianOy which (as 
Quid witnefleth 3. Metam :) was in the valley Gargapkie, 
adio^ing to Thcebes : then, before Tagtis the famous riuer in 
Spatne, whofe fandes are intermixt with iloare of gold, as may 
be gathered by thofe two verfes in Martiall lib. 8. 

Non illi/atis eft turbato fordidus auro 
Hermus, et Hefperio quifonat orbe Tagus. 

And laiUy, before Hippocrene, a fountaine of Baoiia, now called 
the well of the Mufes^ and fained by the Poets^ to haue had his 
fource or beginning from the heele of Pegafus the winged horfe. 



Lthough the droppes, which chaung'd A^hm 
; Were halfe diuine, and from a facred fount; [ihape 
Though after Tagus fandes the world do gape; 
And Hippocrme fland in high account : 

Yet ther*s a Spring, whofe vertue doth excell 
Dianaes fount, Tagus ^ and F^afe well 
That happie how'r, wherein I found it furll, 
And fat me downe adioyning to the brinke, 
My fowe it felfe, fupprifd with vnknow'n thurft, 
Did wilh it lawfiill were thereof to drinke ; 

But all in vaine : for Loue did will me flay 
And waite a while in hope of fuch a pray. 
This is that Spring quoth he, where Ne5lar flowes, 
Whofe liquor is of price in heaun's aboue ; 
This is the Spring, wherein fweet Venus fhowes. 
By fecrete baite how Beautie forceth Loue, 

Why then, quoth I, deere Loue how fhall I mend, 
Or quench my thurfl, vnlelTe thou fland my frend? 



\ 
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f>dm poisioii the Authoor boroweth from certaine Latine verfes 
of his owne, made long agoe vpon the loue abufes of luppiUr 
^ ma certaine peece of worke written in the commendation of 
• women kinde ; which he hath not yet wholie perfe(5led to the 
print Some of the verfes may be thus cited to the explaining 
of this paision, although but lamelie. 

Accife vt ignaram candmtis imagine Tauri 
Lujerii Europamfidla etc, 
Qudm ftimio Semelen fuerit complexus amore, etc. 
Qmaiis et Afterien aquUinis prejerit alts : 
Quoaue doh Loedamfi/lofub olorefefellit, 
Adae oubd Antiopam Satyrifub imagine etc, 
EtfitU AmphytriOf cum te Thynihia etc. 
jEginaque duos ignis fub imagine natos etc, 
Parrhafiam fi^ce pharetra VuUuque DiamBy 
Mmmifynen pajtor ; ferpens Decnda lufit. etc. 

Ouid writeth fomewhat in like manner. Metam. lib. 6. 



'Ot fhe, whom loue tranfported into Crete ; 
Nor Semekj to whom he voVd in hall ; 
Nor fhe, whofe flanckes he fild with fayned heate ; 
Nor whome with jEgles winges he oft embrall ; 
Nor Danai, beguyl'd by golden rape ; 
Nor Ihe, for whome he tooke Dianaes ihape ; 
Nor faire AnHopa^ whofe fmitefull loue 
He ga3med Satyr like ; nor fhe, whofe Sonne 
To wanton Htbe was conioyn'd aboue ; 
Nor fweete Mnemofyne, whofe loue he wunne 

In fhepheardes weede ; no fuch are like the Saini^ 
Whofe eyes enforce my feeble heart to faint. 
And laue him felfe may florme, if fo he pleafe, 
To heare me thus compare my Loue with his : 
No forked fire, nor thunder can difeafe 
This heart of mine, where flronger torment is : 
But O how this furpalTeth all the refl. 
That fhe, which hurtes me moll, I loue her bell. 
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In this Sonnet the Author beinf, as it were, in halfe a maddi 
moode, falleth at variance with Z^TM^himfelfe, andblafphenu 
his godheade, as one that can make a greater woimde^th 
afterwardes he him felfe can recure. And the chiefe cat 
that he fetteth downe, why he is no longer to hope for heipe 
Loues hande, is this, becaufe he him felfe could not roned 
the hurt which he fuileyned by the loue of fiure Pfychesy 



(SpHou foolifli God the Author of my griefe, 
1 5)j^ If Pfyches beames could fet thy heart on fire, 
How can I hope, of thee to haue reliefe, 
Whofe minde with mine doth fuflfer like defire? 
Henceforth my heart fhall lacrifice elfwhere 
To fuch a Sainte as higher porte doth beaie. 
And fuch a Saint is fhe, whom I adore, 
As foyles thy force, and makes thee Hand aloofe ; 
None els, but fhe, can lalue my feflred foare ; 
And ihe alone will feme in my behoofe : 

Then blinded boye, goe packe thee hence away 
And thou Sweet Soule^ giue eare to what I lay. 
And yet what Ihall I fay ? flraunge is my cafe, 
In mid'fl of froafl to bume, and freze in flame : 
Would Gods I neuer had beheld thy face. 
Or els, that once I might poflefle the fame : 

Or els that chaunce would make me free againc 
Whofe hand helpt Loue to bring me to this paii 

iVideApuL 
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The chiefe contentes of this Pafsion are taken oat of Seraphine 
S0»tut^ 132. 

Col tempo paffa gli anni^ imejl, e Phore, 
Col tempo le richeze^ imperio, e regno, 
Col tempo fama, honor, fortezza, e ingegno, 
Col tempo giouentu con belta fnore etc. 
But this Authour inuerteth the order, which Seraphine 
vfeth, fome times for his rimes £ake, but for the mod 
part, vpon fome other more allowable confideraticn. 




Ime walleth yeeres, and month's, and howr's: 
. Time doth confume fame, honour, witt and llrength : 
Timekills the greenefl Herbes andfweeteflflowr's : 
Time weares out youth and beauties lookes at length: 
Time doth conuey to ground both foe and friend, 
And each thing els but Loue, which hatli no end. 
Time maketh eu*ry tree to die and rott : 
Time tumeth ofte our pleafures into paine : 
Time caufeth warres and wronges to be forgott : 
Time deares the fide, which firfl hung full of rayne : 
Time makes an end of all humane defire, 
But onely this, which fettes my heart on fire. 
Time tumeth into naught each Princely flate : 
Time brings a fludd from newe refolued fnowe : 
Time calmes the Sea where tempefl was of late : 
Time eates what ere the Moone can fee belowe : 
And yet no time preuailes in my behoue, 
Nor any time can make me ceafe to loue. 

H 
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This Pafsion concemeth the lowring of his Miilres and here- 
in for the moil part the Authonr imitateth Agnola 
firenzuola ; who vpon the like fubie<5l, writeth as followrth, 
O belle donne<t prendampietade 
JH me pur horin talpa trajformato 
Uhuom^ chepur diataa ardiua mirarfifo 
Come Aquila ilfol ekiar in paradi/o, 
Cofi vfitmondoy ecofifpeffo accade 
A chifi fida inamarofoftato^ etc. 



Hat fcowling cloudes haue ouercall the (kie, 
]^ 3^ That thefe mine eies can not, as woonte they 
Beholde their fecond Sunm intentiuely ? [were, 

Some (Irange Eclipfe is hap'ned as I feare, 
Whereby my Sunne is either bard of light, 
Or I my felfe haue lofl my feeing quite. 
Mod likely foe, fince Loue him felfe is blinde, 
And Venus too (perhaps) will haue it fo, 
HhaX Louers wanting fight fhall followe kinde. 
O then faire Dames bewaile my prefent woe, 

Which thus ammadeamoale,andblindefolderunne 
Where ^gU like I late beheld the Sunne. 
But out alas, fuch guerdon is aflignde 
i To all that loue and followe Cupids carre: 
, He tyres their limmes and doth bewitch their minde, 
\ And makes within them felues a lafling warre. 

Reafon with much adoe doth teach me this. 
Though yet I cannot mend what is a miffe. 
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tjhonr in this Pafsion feemeth vppon miflike of his weari- 
olate in knie to enter into a deepe difcooife with him 
:ouching the particular miferies which befall him that 
. And for his fenfe in this place, hee is very like vnto 
Ife, where in a Theame dida(5led out of the bowelles of 
yfte in Sophocles (which he lately tranllated into Latine, 
ublifhed in print) he writeth m very like manner as 

Mali qttando Cupidinis 

Venas aflus edax occupat itUimcu^ 

Artes ingemum labitur in tnalas ; 

ladlatur varii^ nee Cereris/ubtt 

Nee Bacehi ueUum ; pennies trahit 

Nodles ; eura animum/ol&ita atterit, etc, 
ay appeare by the tenour of this Palsion that the Authour 
eth him felfe to fall firom Loue and all his lawes as will 
ppeare by the fequell of his other Pafsions that followe, 
are all made vpoD this Pofie, My Laueispqft, 

^Here heate of loue doth once poffeffe the 

^ There cares oppreffe the rainde with wondrous 

iU, 
ins awiye not fearing future fmarte, 
id defire doth ouermafter will : 
le delly neither cares for meate nor drinke, 
)r ouerwatched eyes defire to winke : 
^s are falfe, and waur'ing too and froe ; 
ghtfome Jioie/r of beauty fades away : 
retyres, zxApleafure brings in woe : 
fedome yeldeth place to black decay : 
/?//, zxA fame^ znd. friend/hip are contem'nd: 
)a(hfull_/^d5»2^, and Gods them felues condem'nd. 
iUXfuJpe^ is linked with defpaire : 
ant hope is often drown'd mfeares : 
^ily hurtes not fortune can repayre ; 
fery doth fwimme in Seas of teares : 
ng vfe of life is but a lingring foe, 
d gentle death is only end of woe. 
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MY LOVE IS PAS1 



LL fuch as are but of indifferent capacitie, a 
haue fome (kill in Arithmetike, by viewing t 
Sonnet following compiled by rule and numt 
into the forme of a piller, may foone iudge, he 
much art and iludy the Author hath beflowed in 
fame. Wherein as there are placed many preaty 
feruations, fo thefe which I will fet downe, may 
marked for the principall, if any man haue fuch i 
leafure to looke it ouer, as the Authour had, when 

1 framed it. Firll therfore it is to be noted, that 
whole piller (except the bafis or foote thereof) is 
relation of either halfe to the other Anttthdual 

2 AntifillabicalL Secondly, how this pofie {Am 
eft infanire) runneth twyfe tlirough out ye Colun 
if ye gather but the firll letter of euery whole v< 

:^ orderly (excepting the two lad) and then in ] 

^ ;/ manner take but the laft letter of eueiy one of the i 

3 verfes, as they fland. Thirdly is to bee obferued, t 
euery verfe, but the two laft, doth end with the (a 
letter it beginneth, and yet through out the who! 
true rime is perfectly obferued, although not after 

4 accuftomed manner. Fourthly, that Sie foote of 
'' piller is Orchemaiicall, yat is to fay, founded by tra 

lition or ouer (kipping of number by rule and on 

as from i to 3, 5, 7, and 9; the fecret vei 
1 whereof may be learned in ^ Triihemius, as nan 

by tables of tranfilition to decypher any thing t 
' is written by fecret tranfpofition of letters, be< 

' 5 neuer fo cunningly conueighed. And laftly, 

obferuation is not to be neglected, that when all 
• forefaide particulars as performed, the whole pi 

J is but iuft 18 verfes, as will appeare in the p 

following it, Per modum expanfionis. 

' 1 Polygraphiae suae, lib. 5. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 
A Pafquine Filler ereHed in the despite of Loue, 

I At 
A 2 lail, though 

3 late, farewell 
4 olde well a da : A 
m 5 Mirth or mifchance ftrike 
a 6 vp a newe alarM, And m 
7 Cypria la nemica 

T S miA Retire to Cyprus He, a 
e 9 andceafethywaRR,£lsmuft thou prone how r 
B 10 Reafon can by charmE Enforce to flight thy e 
B II blindfoldebratte and thee. So frames it with mee now, ^ 
t 12 that I confefS, The life I ledde in Laue deuoyde ^ 
I 12 of relT, It was a Hell, where none felte more than I, I 
II Nor anye with lyke miferies forlorN. Since n 
a 10 therefore now my woes are wexed lelS, And s 
9 Reafon bidds mee leane olde welladA, a 
n 8 No longer (hall the worlde laugh mee 
i 7 to fcorN ; I'le choofe a path that n 
r 6 Ihall not leade awrie. Reft i 
5 then with mee from your 

4 blinde Cupids carR r 
e. 3 Each one of 
2 you, that 
I feme, 
3 and would be 
5 freE. H'is dooble thrall e. 
7 that liu's as Dme thinks beft, whofe 
9 hande ftUl Tyrant like to horte is prefte.^ 

Cdlnmnae Basis, imto silla- barum numero et finearum propordoae 

est Ordieniatica. 



I 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 
Expanjio Columtue prcBcedentis, 

A At lafl, though late, farewell olde wellada ; 

m Mirth for mifchaunce (Irike vp a newe alarm ; 

a And Ciprya la nemica tnia 

r Retyre to Cyprus He and ceafe thy warr, 

e Els mufl thou proue how Reafon can by chaimc 

E Enforce to flight thy blyndfold bratte and thee, 

s So frames it with me now, that I confefl" 

t The life I ledde in Loue deuoyd of refl 

,^j* I It was a Hell, where none felt more then I, 

n Nor any with like miferies forlorn, 

s Since therefore now my woes are wexed lefl", 

a And Reafon bids me leaue olde wellada, 

n No longer (hall the world laugh me to fcom : 

i rie choofe a path that (hall not leade awri. 

r Red then with me from your blinde Cupids car 

e Each one of you, that feme and would be free 
„ 1 H'is double thrall that liu's as Loue thinks 
„ Whofe hand dill Tyrant like to hurt is pred 



1 Tdv TOt T&pawov e^efieiv, o«5 j^diov. Sophoc. in Aia. flagel 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

In this Sonnet the Author hath imitated one of Ron" 
fardes * Odes ; which b^inneth thus 
Les Mufes lierent vn tour 

De chatfnes de rofes Amour, * Au Hurt de 

Etpour legarder, le donnerent •** meslanges. 

Aus Graces et^la Beauth : 
Qui voyansfa dejioyauti, 
Sus Pamafe Vemprisonnerent etc. 




He Mufes not long iince intrapping Loue 
In chaines of roafes linked all araye, 
Gaue Beawtie chaige to watch in theire behoue 
With Graces three, left he fhould wend awaye : 
Who fearing yet he would efcape at laft, 
On high Pamaffus toppe they clapt him faft. 
When Venus vnderftoode her Sonne was thrall, 
She made pofthafte to haue God Vulcans ayde, 
Solde him her Cemmes, and Cejlon therewithall,* 
To ranfome home her Sonne that was betraide ; 
But all in vaine, the Mufes made no ftoare 
Of gold, but bound him fafter then before. 
Therefore all you, whom Loue did ere abufe. 
Come dappe your handes with me, to fee him thrall, 
Whofe former deedes no reafon can excufe, 
For killing thofe, which hurt him not at all : 
My felfe by him was lately led awrye. 
Though now at laft I force my loue to dye. 

1 Vt Martis reuocetur amor, summique Tonands, 

A te luno petat Ceston, et ipsa Venus. Mardalis. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The Authour in this Sonnet ezprelTeth his maUioe towaida 
Veftus and her Sonne Cuptd^ by currying fiuumr wiA 
Diana, and by fuing to haue the felfe fame office in 
her walkes and forrefl, which fometimes her chail and 
bed beloued HippolUus enioyed. Which HifpolUus (as 
Serttius witnefTeth) dyed by the fidfe deceipt of to 
Stepmother Phcedra, for not yeelding oner himfdfc 
vnto her inceduous loue ; whereuppon Setuca writeth thus, 

luuenifque cajhis crimine incefta iacet^ 
PudicuSj in/ons. 



lana, lince Hippolytus is deade, 
,7^ Let me enioy thy fauour, and his place : [fteade, 
My might through will fhall (land thee in fome 
To driue blinde Loue and Venus from thy chafe : 
For where they lately wrought me mickle woe, 
I vow me nowe to be theire mortal! foe. 
And doe thou not miftrufl my chafletie, 
When I fhall raunge amidft thy virgine traine : 
My raynes are chaflned fo through miferie, 
That Loue with me can nere preuaile againe : 
,, The childe, whofe finger once hath felt the fire, 
., To playe therewith will haue but fmale defire. 
Befides, I vow to beare a watchful eye, 
Difcou'ring fuch, as paffe along thy groue ; 
If luppiter him felfe come loytring by, 
He call thy crew ; and bid them fly from loue \ 
For if they (lay, he will obtaine at lafl, 
What now I loathe, becaufe my loue is paft. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

Thechiefeft fubftance of this Sonnet is borrowed out of cer- 
teine Latin verfes of Strona a noble man of IttUy, and one oi 
the beft Poets in all hb age : who in defcribing Metaphori- 
cally to his friend Antonius the true forme of his amorous 
eftate, writeth thus : 

Vnda hie funt Lachrima^ VmH/upirue, Remi 
Vota^ Error velum^ Mens tnalejana Raits ; 

Spes TemOf Cura ComiteSj Conjiantia A maris 
Eftmalus, Dolor eft Anchora, NauUa Amor, etc. 



He fouldiar wome with warres, delightes in peace ; 
The pilgrime in his eafe, when toyles are pad ; 
Thefhiptogayne the porte, when flormes doeceafe ; 
And I reioyce, from Loue difcharg*d at lall ; 
Whome while I feni'd, peace, reft, and land I loft. 
With grieuforae wars, with toyles, with ftorms betoft. 
Si^eete liberty nowe giues me leaae to ling, 
AVhat worlde it was, where Loue the rule did beare ; 
Howe foolifh Chaunce by lottes rul'd euery thing ; 
Howe Error was mainefaik^ each waiu a Teare ; 
The maJUry Loue him felfe ; deep^^.^^" were winde\ 
Cares rowd with vowes the ftiip vnmery minde, 
-Piilfe hope as healme oft tum'd the boat about ; 
^ficmftant faith ftood vp for middle tnajle 
Orfpaire the cable twifted all with Doubt 
Hdd Griping Griefe the pyked Anchor faft ; 
Beautie was all the rockes. But I at lail. 
Am now twife free, and all my loue is paft. „ 



J? 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The fenfe of this Sonnet is for the moft part taken oat of a letter, 
which yEneas Syluius wrote vnto his Mend, to pecfiiade him, 
that albeit he lately had pablifhed Uie wanton lone o< LuertHa 
and Euryabis, yet hee liked nothing lefle thenfudiyWH/Zfff^; 
and that he nowe repented him of his owne labour oner idklf 
bellowed in defcribing the lame. 




^Weete liberty rellores my woonted loy, 
)And bids me tell, how painters fet to viewe 
The forme of Loue, They painte him but a B9f^ 
As working moll in mindes of youthfiill crewe : 
They fet him naked all, as wanting fhame 
To keepe his fecret partes or tliide the lame. 
They paint him blinde in that he cannot i\sj 
iVhat diflfrence is twixt vertue and default 
With Boe in handy as one that doth defie, 
And cumber heedeleffe heartes with fierce aflault : 
His other hand doth hold a brand offire^ 
In figne of heate he makes through hot defire. 
They giue him winges to flie from place to place, 
To note that all are wau'ring like the winde, 
Whofe liberty fond Loue doth once deface. 
This forme to Loue old paynters haue aflignd : 
Whofe fond effects if any lift to proue, 
Where I make end, let them begin to Loul 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

e Authoor in the firile ilaffe of this Sonnet, expreffeth how 
Lone fiiit went beyond him, by perfuading him that all was 
;olde which gliilered. In the fecond, hee telleth, how time 
>ronghte hym to tmeth, and Trueth to Reafon : by whofegood 
x>mifellhe found the way from worfe to better, and did oner- 
;oe the malice of blinde Fortune. In the diird ilafTe, he 
:Faueth pardon at euery man for the offences of his youth ; and 
;o Lone, the onely came of his long errour, hee geueth his 
Mmum vale. 



'Outh made a fault through lightnes of Beleefe, 
Which fond Beleefe Loue placed in my bred : 
But now I finde, that Reafon giues reliefe; [bell; 
And time (hewes Trueth, and Wit, thats bought, is 
Mufe not therefore although I chaunge my vaine, 
He runnes too farre which neuer tumes againe. 
[enceforth my mind Ihall haue a watchful! eye, 
e fcome Fond Loue^ and practife of the fame : 
*he wifedome of my hart (hall foone defcrie 
ach thing thats good, from what deferueth blame : 
My fong (halbe ; Fortune hath fpitte her fpight, 
And Loue can hurt no more withall his might 
herefore all you, to whome my courfe is knowne, 
hinke better comes, and pardon what is pafl : 
finde that all my wildefl Gates are fowne, 
nd loy to fee, what now I fee at lafl ; 

And fmce that Loue was caufe I trode a wry, 
I heere take off his Bels, and let him flie. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

This whole Sonnet is nothing els but a briefe and pithy morall, 
and made after the felfe fame vaine with tiiat, which is lafl 
before it. The two firft stafTes, (excepting ondy the two firft 
verfes of all) expreffe the Authours alteration of minde vad 
life, and his change from his late vaine eftate and follies in 
loue, by a metaphore of the ihipman, which by fhipwrakes 
chaunce is happely refloared on a lodeine vnto that land, which 
he a long time had mod wiihed for. 




Long maintayned warre gainfl Reafons rule, 
I wandred pilgrime like in Errors maze, 
I lat in Follies fhip, and playde the foole, 
Till on Repentance rocke hir fides did craze : 
Herewith I leame by hurtes alreadie pafl, 
„ That each extreme will change it felfe at lafl 

This fhipwrackes chance hath fet me on a flielfe, 
Where neither Loiu can hurte me any more, 
Nor Fortunes hand, though fhe enforce her felfe; 
Difcretion graunts to fet me lafe on fhoare, 

Where guile is fettred fail and wifedotne rules, 
To punilli heedeles hearts and wilfull fooles^ 
V And fince the heau'ns haue better lot afiign'd, 
I feare to bume, as hauing felte the fire ; 
And proofe of harmes fo changed hath my minde, 
^ That witt and will to Reafon doe retyre : 

Not Venus nowe, nor Lotu with all his fiiares 
Can drawe my witts to woes at vnawares. 
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The two firfl ilaffes of this Sonnet are altogether fententiall, and 
euerie one verfe of them is grownded ypon a diuerfe reafon and 
authoritie from the reft. I haue thought good for breuitie (ake^ 
onetie to fet downe here the authorities, with figures, whereby 
to applie euerie one of them to his due lyne in order as they 
(land. I. '^vtxox&myi&i In delicijs difficiUeJIferuarecaJtitatem. 
2. Aufonius : difpulit inconfultus amor etc. 3. Seneca : Amor 
ejtociofa caufafollicitudinis. 4. Propertius: Errata qui finem 
vrfani quarit amoris, 5. Horatius: Semper ardentes acuens 
fagiUas* 6 Xenophon fcribit amorem ejfe igne, et flamma 
Jlagrantiorem, qubd ignis vrat tangentes^ et proxima tantum 
cremet, amor ex longinquo /petflante torreat. 7. Calenti : Plu^ 
rima Zelotipo/unt in amore mala. 8 Ouidius : Inferet arma 
tibifceua rAellis amor. 9. Pontanus : Si vacuum Jlneret perfidi- 
ofus amor, 10. Marullus : Quid tantum lachrimis meis prO' 
terue ynfultas puerl 11. Tibullus : At la/ciuis amor rioctt 
maia verba miniflrat. 12. Virgilius : Bellum foepe petit ferus 
exitiaU Cupido. 



■99 







Ou€ hath delight in fweete delicious fare; ^ 

Lou€ neuer takes good Counfell for his frende ; * 
„ ^<U^Laue author is, and caufe of ydle care ; s 

Zone is diflraught of witte, and hath no end ; 4 
Loue fhoteth (haftes of burning bote defire ; 5 
Lotte bumeth more then eyther flame or fire ; « 
Loue doth much harme through lealofies aflault ; 7 
>, Lotte once embrafl will hardly part againe ; » 

9, Jjme thinkes in breach of faith there is no fault ; 9 
,j Loue makes a fporte of others deadly paine ; » 

>, Ltme is a wanton Childe, and loues to brail. ^^ 

), Z^tf with his warre bringes many foules to thrall. " 
Thefe are the fmalleft faultes that lurke in Lotte, 
Thefe are the hurtes which I haue caufe to curfe, 
Thefe are thofe truethes which no man can difproue, 
Thefe are fuch harmes as none can fuflfer worfe. 
All this I write, that others may beware, 
Though now my felfe twife free from all fuch care. 

" Hierom. » Auson. » Seneca. w Marull. " Tibull. 

\ Propert. » Horat. • Xenoph. » Virgil, de Vino et Ven€r9. 

' Caknt. » Quid. • Pont. 
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In this Latine pafsion, the Authour tianflateth, as it were, pan* 
phraflically the Sonnet of Petrarch^ which beginneth thus. 

Tennemi Amor anni vmf vno ardendo, Sommt. 3x3. 

Lieto nelfoco, e nel duolpien difpeme^ etc. 

But to make it feme his owne tume, he varieth from Pebrarcha 
wordes, where he declareth, howe manie yeares he lined in 
lone, as well before, as fmce the death of his beloued Lawra. 
Vnder which name alfo the Anthour, in this Sonnet, fpedfieth 
her, whom he lately loued. 



^Jjk'^fi^i /^ binos annos vnumqtu fubegit 

Diuus Amor ; laiufguefui, licet ignihus arfi; 
Spemque hahui certaMy cutis lidt i6lus cuerbis, 

lamqiu duos cUios exutus amore perigi^ 

Acfifydereos mea Laura vol&rit in orbeSy 
Duxerii etfecum veteris penetralia cordis. 

Pertcefum tandem viice meposnitet cLctce^ 

Et pudet erroris peru abfumpfiffefub vmbra, 
Semina virtutum, Sed quce par$ vltima reflate 
Supplice mente tibi tandem^ Deus cUte^ repono^ 
Et mall iranfactce deploro tempora vitce^ 
Cuius agendus erat meliori tramite curfus^ 
Litis in arcendcejiudijs, et pace colendce. 

Ergbfumme DeuSy per quern f urn claufus in ijh 

CarcerCy ab ceterno faluum fac effe periclo. 
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In the latter part of this Sonnet the Authour imitateth thofe verfes 
of Horace. 

Me tahula/acer 
Votiua paries indicat vuida Ad Pyrrham 

Sufpendijfe potenti <xl«- 5- 

Veftimenta maris Deo, 
Whom alfo that renowned Florentine M, Agnolo Firenzuola 
did imitate long agoe, both in like manner and matter, 
as ic^oweth. 

O mi/eri colore, 

Che nonprouar di donna fdee mat : 

Ilpericoff ch*io corjl 

Ndtempeftofo mar, ndla procdla 

Del lor crtidel Amore 

Moftrar lopub la tauoUtta pojia 

E le vefti ancor tnolli 

Sofpefe altempio del horrendo Dio 

Di quejio mar crudele. 



'E captiue foules of blindefold Cyprians boate 
, Marke with aduife in what eftate yee (lande, 
Your Boteman neuer whittles mearie noate, 
And Folly keeping Heme, Hill puttes from lande, 
And makes a fport to toffe you to and froe 
Twixtjlghing windesy and furging waiies of woe. 
On BeawHes rocke fhe ninnes you at her will, 
And holdes you in fufpenfe twixt hope ^xAfeare^ 
Where d3dng oft, yet are you lining Hill, 
But fuch a life, as death much better were j 

Be therefore circumfpect, and follow me, 
^ When ChauncCy or chaunge ofmaners fets you free. 
Beware how you retume to feas againe : 
Hang vp your votiue tables in the qu)n:e 
Of Cupids Church, in witneffe of the paine 
You fuflfer now hy forced fond defire : 
Then, hang your throughwett garmentes on the wall. 
And ling with me. That Loue is mixt with galL 
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Here the Author by comparing the tyiannoiu ddigfates and 
deedes of blinde Cupid with the honeft delightes and deedes 
of other his fellow GoddeiTes and Gods, doth blefle the time 
and howre that euer he forfooke to follow him ; whom he 
confefleth to haue bene greate and forcible in his doings, 
though but litle of flature, and in apparence weakelie. Of 
aU the names here mentioned, HAe is feldomeft redde, wher- 
fore know they which know it not alreadie, that HAe {^sSer- 
uius writeth) is lunoes daughter, hauing no father, and now^ 
wife to Hercules^ and Goddeffe of youth, and youthlie fportiog. 
and was cupbearer to louey till ihe fell in the prefence of alt 
the Goddes, fo vnhappelie, that they fawe her prioities, where- 
upon loue being angry, fubilituted Gattimedes into her (&» 
and place. 




Hebus delightes to view his Lawrd Tree \ 
^The Popplar pleafeth Hercules alone ; 
Melifla mother is, and fautrix to the Bee^ 
Pallas will weare the Oliue branche or none; 
Of (hephe?irdes and theire flocke Pales is Queue; 
And Ceres rypes the come, was lately greene; 
To Chloris eu*ry flower belonges of right ; 
The Dryade Nimphs of woodes make cbiefe acdoumpt; 
Oreades in hills haue theire delight ; 
Diana doth protect each bubblinge Fount ; 
To Hehe lonely killing is afign'd ; 
To Zephire eu'ry gentle breathing winde. 
But what is Loues delight ? to hurt each where ; 
„ He cares not whome, with dartes of deepe defire; 
„ With watchful! iealofie, with hope, with feare, 
„ With nipping cold, and fecrete flames of fire. 
O happye howre wherein I did forgoe 
This litle God, fo greate a caufe of woe. 
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!• In the firfl and fixt line of this Pafsion the Authour alludeth to 
two fentencious verfes in Sophocles ; whereof the firfl is, 

:;. S> fJL&pe, Ovfths S* ^1^ KO.KOK 0{f ^T&fJi/jiOpOV,'^ 

■' OfooUf in euills fretting nought auailes, 

/The fecond rb yap, 

^v6h rls Up Si6vcut dyivjnfrov irotcti',* 
jFor who can make vndon what once is done t 
la the other two ila£fes following, the Authour purfueth on his 
matter, b^ummg and ending euery Hne with the felfe fame 
tillable he vfed in the firfl : wherein hee imitateth fome Italian 
Poets, who more to trie their witts, [t]hen for any other conceite^ 
liaue written after the like manner. 



Floue is pall, woe woorth the day and Aow'r 
When to fuch folly firfl I did encline^ 
Whereof ^'^ very thought is bitter y^^a/V, 
And Hill would hurte, were not my foule diuine, 
Or did not Reafon teach, that care is vaine 
For ill once pafl, which cannot tume againe. 
My Loue is pafl, blefTed the day and hovfr. 
When from fo fond eflate I did decline^ 
Wherein was little fweet with mickley&a/V, 
And lofTe of minde, whofe fubflance is diuine^ 
Or at the lefl, expence of time in vaine^ 
For which expence no Loue retumeth gaine. 
My Loue is pafl, wherein was no good hoti^r : 
When others io/d, to cares I did enc/tne, 
Whereon I fedde, although the tafle were^7£/V, 
And Hill beleu'd Loue was fome poVr diuine^ 

Or fome inflinct, which could not worke in vainey 
Forgetting^ Time well /pent was double gaine, 

1 In Oedipo-Coloiue. ' In Trachiniis. 
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In this Pafsion the Authour hath but augmented the innentioDof 
Sera/>/iine, where he write[t]h in this manner. 

BiafUmo quando mat U labbra aperfi 

Per dar nomc h cq/id, che acc& me induce, 
Biajtemo il tempo^ e quantigiomi hbperfi 

A/eguitarfe tenebrofa luce: 
BiaJUmo charta^ inchioflro^ e verfi^ 

Et quanta Amor per mefama glmduce ; 
Bi^ftemo quando mat la vidi ancAora, 

El mefe^ Vanno^ egiorno, dpunto^ elkora, 

\J^Curfe the time, wherein thefe lips of mine [kinde: 
Did praye or praife the Dame that was vb- 
I curfe both leafe, and ynke, and euery line 
My hand hath writ, in hope to moue her minde: 
I curfe her hoUowe heart and flattring eyes, 
Whofefliedeceyte didcaufe my mourning cryes: 
I curfe the fugred fpeach and Syrens fong, 
Wherewith fo oft (he hath bewitcht mine eare : 
I curfe my foolifli will, that flay'd fo long, 
And tooke delight to bide twixte hoape and feare : 
I curfe the howre, wherein I firll began 
By louing lookes to proue a witleffe man : 
I curfe thofe dayes which I haue fpent in vaine. 
By feruing fuch an one as reakes no right : 
1 curfe each caufe of all my fecret paine, 
Though Loue to heare the lame haue imall delight : 
And fince the heau'ns my freedome now reftore, 
Hence foorth He Hue at eafe, and loue no more. 
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abyrinth is a place made full of turnings and creekeSi where 
mce, he that is once gotten in, can hardly get out againe. 
f this forte '^ Pliny mentioneth foure in the world, which 
ere moil noble. One in Crete made by Dadalus, at the 
»mmaundement of king Minos^ to (hut vp the Minotadre in ; 
which monfter the Atheniens by league were bound, euery 
:ere to fend feuen of their children, to bee deuoured ; which 
as perfourmed, till at the laft, by the helpe oiAriadne^ Thefeus 
;we the moniler. An other he mentioneth to haue beene in 
^gipt, which alfo Pomponius Mela defcribeth in his firll 
)oke. The third in Lemnos^ wherein were eredled a hundreth 
id fifty pillers of fmguler workmanfhip. The fourth in Italy , 
lilded by Por/enna king of Hetruria^ to feme for his fepulchre. 
ut in this Pafsion the Authour alludeth vnto that of Crete only. 



'Hough fomewhat late, at lall I found the way 
To leaue the doubtfull Labyrinth of Loue^ 
Wherein (alas) each minute feemd a day : 
Him felfe was Minotaure\ whofe force to proue 
I was enforfl, till Reafon taught my mind 
To flay the beall, and leaue him there behind, 
t being fcaped thus from out his maze, 
id pall the dang'rous Denne fo full of doubt, 
Ife Thefeus like, my credite (hall I craze, 
riaking her, whofe hand did helpe me out ? 
With Ariadne Reafon fhall not lay, 
Ifau^d his life, and yet he runnes away, 
), no, before I leaue the golden rule, 
lawes of her, that lloode fo much my friend, 
once againe will play the louing foole, 
le (ky Ihall fall, and all Ihall haue an end : 
I wilh as much to you that louers be, 
Whofe paines will pafle, if you beware by me. 

1 Lib 36. ca. 13. 
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In this Pafsion, the Audiour in Ikoffing bitterly at Venus^ and he 
fonne Cupid^ alludeth vnto certaine verfes in Quid, bat innot 
eth them to an other fenfe, then Ouid vfed, who wrote dia 
vpon the death of Tibulbts, Thefe are tbe verfes, whidi In 
imitateth, 

Eccepuer Veneris fert merfamque phareirani^ 

Et /radios arcus, etfine lucefacem, Elegiar. Eb. x)4 
A\d\fpice demifsis vt eat miferabUis aUs, 

Pehoraque infefta tondat aperta manu. etc. 
Nee minus eft confufa Venus, etc, 
Quam iuuenis rupit cum f ems inguen aper. 

Hat ayles poore Vmm nowe to fit alone 
^^T^' In funerall attyre, her woonted hew [to moan: 
Quite chang'd, her fmile to teares, her myrth 
As though Adonis woundes now bled anew, 
Or fhe with young Iidus late retum'd 
From feeing her jEnetis carkas burnM- 
Alack for woe, what ayles her little Boy, 
To haue his tender cheekes befprent with teares, 
And fit and fighe, where he was wonte to toy? 
How happes, no longer he his quiuer weares, 
But breakes his Boe, throwing the fhiuers by, 
And pluckes his winges, and lettes hisfyrebranddye 
No, Dame and Darling too, yee come to late. 
To winne me now, as you haue done tofore : 
I Hue fecure, and quiet in eflate, 
Fully refolu'd fi*om louing any more : 

Goe pack for fhame firom hence to Cyprus He, 
And there goe play your prankes an other whil< 
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lie Authour in this paision alludeth to the fable of Phineus 
which is fette down at large in the ArgonauHcks of ApoUo- 
niuSj and Valerius Flaccus. He compareth him felfe vnto Phi- 
neus ; his Miflres vnto the Harpyes ; and his thcnghtes vnto 
ZetheSj and his defires vnto Calms, the two twinnes of Boreas\ 
and the voyce of Neplus vltra fpoaken from Heauen to Calais 
and Zethesy vnto the Diuine grace, which willed him to follow 
no further the miferies of a Loners eflate, but to profefle vn- 
fiadnedlie, that his Loue is pafL And, lafl of all, the Author 
concludeth againfl the fower fawce of Loue with the French 
prouerbe : Pour vn plaifir mille douleurs. 




He Harpye birdes, that did in fuch defpight 
Greiue and annoy old Phinius fo fore. 
Where chafd away by Calais in flight 
And by his brother Zeth for euermore ; 
Who followed them, vntill they hard on hye 
A voyce, that laid. Ye Twinnes No further y?)^. 
^hineus I am, that fo tormented was ; 
^y Laura here I may an Harpye name ; 
^y thoughtes and lufles bee Sonnes to Boreas, 
Vhich neuer cea'fl in following my Dame, 
Till heau'nly Grace laid vnto me at lafl, 
Leaue fond Delightes, and lay thy loue is pad. 
•^y loue is pall I fay, and ling full glad ; 
•^y time, alas, mifpent in Loue I rewe, 
^herein few ioyes, or none at all I had, 
^ut lloare of woes : I found the prouerbe true^ 
For eu*ry pleafiu-e that in Loue is found, 
A thouland woes and more therein abound 
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The Author in this pafsion, telling what Loue is, eafeth his heart, 
as it were, by rayling out right, where he can worke no odier 
manner of reuenge. The inuention hereoi^ for the moil part 
of the particulars conteyned, is taken out of certeine Laone 
verfes, which this Authour compofed vpon Quid Amor, Which 
becaufe they may well importe a ps^on of the writer, and 
aptly befitte the prefent title of his ouerpafTed Loue^ he fetteth 
them downe in this next page foUowing, but not as accompt- 
able for one of the hundreth paffions of this booke. 

Arke wanton youth es, whome Beawtie maketh 
blinde, 

And leame of me, what kinde a thing is Loue ; 

Loue is a Braineficke Boy, and fierce by kinde ; 

A Willfull Thought, \i\xi<^ Reafon can not moucj 
A Flattring Sycophant \ a Murd'ring ITUefey 
A Foy fried choaking Bayte ; a Tyjiftg Grief e ; 
A Tyrant in his Lawes ; in fpeach vntrue ; 
A Blindfold Guide \ a Feather in the winde ; 
A right ^Chameleon for change of hewe; 
A Lamelimme Lufl \ a Tempefl of the minde ; 

A Breach of Chaflitie\ all vertues Foe\ 

A Friuate warre\ a Toilfome webbe of woe; 
h. Fearefull lealofie \ a Vaine Defire ; 
A Labryrinth ; a Fleafing Miferie\ 
A Shipwracke of mans life ; a Smoakleffe fire ; 
A Sea of teares ; a lafiing Luncuie • 

A Heauie feruitude \ a Dropfie Thurfl\ 

A Hellifh Gaile, whofe captiues are accurft. 

1 Vide Plin natiira Hist. lib. 28, cap. 8. 
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Quid Amor f 

ki Vidfit amor^ qtmlifque, cupis me scire magiftro ? 
h Eft Veneris proles : ccdo metuendus, et Oreo; 
■^ Et leuior veniis; etfuiminis ocyor alis; 
'iigU excubitor; fallax comes; inuidus hofpes ; 
%aius puer ; infanus iuuenis; nouitatis 
iitary belli fautor; virtuti inimicus; 
ndidus ore, nocens promiffo ; lege tyrannus; 
K ccecus; gurges viciorum; nodbis cUumnus ; 
' dandeftinus ; mors viuida; mortua vita; 
^cis inexpertiSj expertis durus; Eremus 
^titice; factila ignefcens; vefana libido; 
iypumfrigus; mala mens; corrupta voluntas; 
ma leuis; morbus iecoris; dementia prudens ; 
vmis leno; Bacchiy Cererifque minijkr; 
diga libertas animce; pruritus inanis ; 
uorum career; corrupti fanguinis ardor; 
itioncUis motus; fycophatUa bilinguis; 
ima pudicitice ; fumi expersflamma; patronus 
iurce Ungues; prqftrettofeeuus; amicus 
neritis; animi tempeftas; luxuriofus 
^ceptor, fine fine malum; fine pace duellum; 
ifragium humancR vitee; Icethale venerium; 
Hie eordolium; graue calcar; eunita fagitta ; 
tica pernieies, nodofiB caufa poddgree ; 
'us ad infidias vulpes : pontus laehrymarum ; 
^neee Zonce ruptura; dolofa voluptas; 
Iticolor ferpens ; vrens affe6lus ; inermis 
lator ; fenijque caput, feniumque iuuentee ? 
'e diemfunus; portantis viper a; nuzftus 
Hn^lor; fyren fallax; mors prosuia morti; 
*Mor nemorum; erroris Labyrinthus; amara 
Icedo; inuentor falfi ; via perditionis ; 
marum egregius fpenator ; poena perennis ; 
'pirans ventus ; fingultu plena querela; 
(le magifterium; multce ia^hira diei; 
rtyrium innocui; temerarius aduena; pondus 
phium; radix cur arum; defidis efia; 
ris anhela; fitis morofa; hidropicus ardor ; 
vno dieam verbo ? ineartiata Gehenna ejl. - 
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This pafsion is an imitation of the firfl Sonnet in Seraphine^ and 
grownded vpon that which AriJlotU writeth^ of the ^gle^ for 
the proofe fhe maketh of her birdes, by fetting them to behold 
the Sonne. After whom Pliny hath written, as followeth : 

Aquila implumes etiamnum pullos fuos percuiiens^ Subinde 
cogit aduerfos intueri Solis radios : et fi conniuentum humec- 
tantemque animaduertit^ pracipitat e nido, velut adulterinuM 
atque degenerem : illum^ cuius aciesfirma contra JUterit^ educate 

He haughtie ^gle Birde, of Birdes the bed, 
Before the feathers of her younglinges growe. 
She liftes them one by one from out theire nefl, 
To vewe the Sunne, thereby her owne to knowe > 
Thofe that behold it not with open eye, 
She lettes them fall, not able yet to flye. 
Such was my cafe, when Loue poffefl my mind; 
Each thought of mine, which could not bide the ligh"^^ 
Of her my Sunne^ whofe beames had made me blinJ^ ^ 
I made my Will fuppreffe it with Defpight : 

But fuch a thought, as could abide her befl, 
I harbred llill within my carefull brefl. 
But thofe fond dayes are pafl, and halfe forgotte ; 
I practife now the quite cleane contrary : 
What thoughtes can like of her, I like them not, 
But choake them llreight, for feare of ieopardy; 
For though that Loue to fome do feeme a Toy^ 
I knowe by proofe, that Loue is long annoy. 

1 Lib, 9. Hist animal. 3 Nat Hist lib. zo cap. z. 
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le Authour faineth here, that Loue^ effaying with his brand, to 
fire the heart of fome fuch Lady, on whome it would not worke, 
immediately, to trie whether flie old vertue of it were extin- 
guiihed or no, applied it vnto his owne bred, and thereby 
foolifhlie confumed him felfe. This inuention hath fome rela- 
tion vnto the Epitaph of Z^we, written by M. Girolimo Para- 
bofco\ 

In ceneregiace qui/epolto Amore, 
Colpa di qtidla, che morir fnifacCy etc, 

Efolu*d to dufl intomb'd heere lieth Loue^ 
^Through faulte of her, who heere her felfe Ihouldlye; 
He llrooke her brell, but all in vaine did proue 
To fire the yfe : and doubting by and by 
His brand had lofl his force, he gan to trye 
Vpon him felfe ; which tryall made him dye. 

1 footh no force ; let thofe lament who lufl, 

e fing a carroll fong for obfequy ; 

or, towardes me his dealings were vniufl, 

nd caufe of all my paffed mifery : 

The Fates^ I thinke, feeing what I had pall, 
In my behalfe wrought this reuenge at lail. 

ut fomewhat more to pacyfie my minde, 

y illing him, through whome I liu'd a flaue, 

e call his alhes to the open winde, 

r write this Epitaph vppon his graue ; 

Here lyeth Loue, of Mars the bajlard Sonne, 
VVhofe foolijh fault to death him felfe hath donne. 
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This is an Epilogue to the whole worke, and more like a praier 
then a Pajffion : and is faithfully tranilated out of Pdrmk 
SSifnnet. 314, 2. parte^ where he b^inneth, 

/ vh piangendo i midpa/sati tempi 
I quaipofi in amar co/a mortale, 
Senza leuarmi d voloy hauen^io Vale 
Per darfor/e di me non bafsi efsempL dc. 



[ff ^S^^ ^^ querulus vita tot lujlra peraBay 

QtuB malh confumpfiy mortalia vanafecutur, 
Ctifn tamen alatus potui volitaffeper altum, 
Exemplarque fuifse alijsy nee inutile for/an- 
Tu mea qui peccaia vides, culpasque nefandaSy 

Coeli fumme parens y magnum^ et venerdbile num^i 
Collapfce fuccurre animce; mentifque eadueee 
Candida defedhitn tua gratia fuppleat o^mnem, 
Vt, quifujlinui belium, durafque procellas, 

Inpaee^ et portu mariar; minimeque probanda 
Si mea vitafuity tamen vt daudatur honejii, 
Tantillo vitcefpaciOy quod forti fuperfity 

Funeribufque, meis prcefentim porrige dextram i 
Jpfe videsy in te qudmfpes mea tota repojla eft, 

FINIS. 
The Labour is light, where Loue is the Paiemijlres- 
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GENEROSISSIMO Vlh 

Thomas VValfinghamo Armiger 

laudatifftmo virtutis &• Utierarum afsertm 

Tho. WatfoDus 

S.D. 

^^^ffyi" rifum faciles foleo eantare Napmai, 

(Sy|w| Et Imtas gelida. Charites Nymfkafpt 

^^^2> Et mistos iocuUs, iUecfMfque falai 

^^^ Etfonat aiepida nqflra TTiaiiapt. 
■'^ ynuifos rulh numeros, gentitvque refi' 

Jn tristes Bl^os, funereumque tntlos. 
Nee folus f undo lacrymas : geniit Anglia lota, 

Et luget laceris imdiqui fparfa comis. 
Magnus mttn (prohfata) diem Eraadfius obimi, 

Arcadia nestrce qui Melibceus eraf: JM 
Et miki fubtristes qui (te medianiejprerxllof^^^ 

Depulit, hyberm vela ferente Noto. ^H 
Officio iubeor miferandos adere questus, ^^| 

Et lacrymis laerymas accumuiare tuis. ^^| 
Tu Clemens dignarepias audire querelas : ^H 

Dumque ^ofum Corydon, Tityrus efse vm^M 
Ereptumnobis Melibmum ftebimus amho : ■ ^H 

Elebimus, vt raptumflmit amicus Hylam. 

Dignitatis tose ftui 
Thom<u IVa(fin 
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the mojl vertuous Ladyy Lady Francis 
Sydney, all honour and happineffe. 



Adaniy vnder the Patronage of M. Thomas 
walUngham I publijhed a Latine Fune- 
rallpoeme^ where with a pajloral Mufe 1 
vndertake (in loue and duetie) to com- 
mend the vertuous life, and bewaile the 
vntimdy decUh of our great Meliboeus the 
right honorable Sir Francis Walfingham, 
your late deceafed Father ^ a found piller of 
ommon wealthy and chief e patron ofvertue, learning, 
'JiiiuUrie. Jn which poeme albeit I neuer attaifie 
^gl^ of his worthineffCj yet manie (rather offering 
raife, then my verfe) haue reqiufied and perfwaded 
ypubli/h Meliboeus in Englijhyfor the more generall 
rflanding thereof: that as his life was to all men 
pleafing and profitable^ fo his death might be hon-^ 
with a publike forrow : and that the whole body of 
realme, in lamenting the lofse of fo vigilant a gouer- 
might learne therby^ (as by a iufl neceffitie) the 
to loue, honor, and obey thofefew, that yet furuiue, 
ibling him in high eflate, and vertuous condition, 
as the tranflation is, J humblie ojffer it to your 
' (hips protedlion, hoping it will be as fauorablie redd 
uceptedy as it is affedlionatly written and prefented. 

Your Ladifhips in all duetie 

Thomas Watfon, 

K 
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HONORA TI SSIMI VJRl 
Domini Frandfci Walfinghaim, Eqnit is 
aurati, Diuse Elizabeths a fe- ^^| 

eretis, el fanilioribus confUijs. ^^| 



SitKras. 

iam qiioniam prati per a 

Spar^ntur pecudes, a net a 

Iluius (ft quid amasj t 

arborii vmbra. 
Qua: noua fotlicilB 
dolores: 
mol/i Zephyro fujpiria pug 
Atque fsrenato tninitantur prmlia aelo, 
Qui iermem placida Mufam tneditatus a 
Demulcere files ventas in bdla paratosi 
Squalida quidfibj vult curarutn confcia veJUt\ 
Peilofe atr Jinguitus inesH cur lumimftetus^ 
QtMfedet in vultu modes ? quid inorequ ' 
Die age; maroremjitfas ienire monertdo, 
Aut/aitim lacrymis nofiros conneHere pUmfh 
Non leitis ejl, luSlus fitios hahutffe, voluptas. i 




AN EGLOGVE 

Vpon the death of the 

Right Honorable Sir Francis Walfingkam 

late principall Secretarie to her Maiellie, 

and of her mofl Honouiable 

Priuie Coufuell. 



^tfllttm. 



Sitsnu- 




ilOwe TUyrus, fince wee at eafearelade, 
And both our flockes orefpred the 

flowrie plaine : 
Sweete friend vnfolde vnder this 

platan fliade 
The fecrete caufe of thy concealed 

paine, 
How haps thy fighing threats the 
cleered skie, 
with gentle Z^hyr waging often warres, 
Whofe Mufe of yoare with hunnie melodic, 

^d calme fierce winds, and ceafe their boiftxous 
iarres? 
I What means this mooming weed ? thy weeping eine ? 
1 thy pale afpedl ? thjr murmuring compl^ts ? 
lOfped^e, that I may loine my teares with thine, 
and eaTe thy burdened heart before it feints. 
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O Corydon, Corydon^ noli perquirere caufas 
Altiiis^ et dirutnfando renouare dolorem : 
Triste recrudefcet blando tantatnine vulnuSy 
NuUaque iugentem comitum lamenta inuabunt: 
Jmm&iicdbUibus morbis adhibere medelam 
Define: folus egoperfyluas luce carentes^ 
Solus ego miferceflens infortunia vit(By 
Vt viduus turtur^ putri de vimine questus 
Coslorum contra cruddia fydera fundam, 

Teper ego trinas Charites^ hilaresque NapceaSy 
Qua toties chorees ijlos duoch^eper agros : 
Per pi6lum Fierce Jlrophiumy Cererisque coronam : 
Per SatyroSy Panes ^ Fauni venerabile nutnen : 
Per vitreas Thamefis lymphas : per luflra Diana^ 
Seu mauisy ipfum perfacrce nomen Elifce : 
Deniquh per florem mutcUi nuper AmyntaSy 
Sanguineum floreniy fynceri pignus amorisy 
ObteftoTy coecum n^ celes pe6lore vulnus. 
Pandey precory tanti qucefit tibi caufa doloris. 
Qui tecum rifufub vemo fole fruebar, 
Nubila nttnc hyemis plorabo tempora tecum: 
Vna duobus eritforsy et mens vna duobus, 

Jnuitum taciti mceroris prodere f antes 
Supplicihus votiSy et amicofxdtre co^s, 
AccipCy quod fari gemitus permittet cu:erbus: 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
Ergby fi quid habes Cory don (quid te quoque vatem 
Dicimus Arcculici) numerofos incipe ludhis : 
Anxia namque mihi fistunt fuspiria linguam. 
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) Corydon forbeare by deepe inquire 

to rip the skarred wounds of my vnrefl : 
«fo teares, no counfell can abate the fire, 

which louing forrow kindles in my brefl. 
all alone in darkefom vnkoth place, 

I all alone mufl like the Turde Doue, 
Vhofe ioy is flaine, bewaile my wretched cafe, 

and powre out plaints agenft the gods aboue, 

iy fyluane nymphs, and louely Graces three, 

that on our lawnes doe fport them to and firo ; 
Jy countrie powres of what fo ere degree ; 

by Heroes chaplet ; by Dianaes boe, 
Jy fiiiitfuU FaleSy Ceres wheaten crowne, 

by filuer Thamefis old Oceans dame ; 
^ changed Amintas flow'r, that decks the downe ; 

and hJX^Q by Elifaes vertuous name, 
^ thefe, and thofe that guide caeleflial fpheares, 

I here coniure thee to difcloafethy griefe, 
[liat I maie flake thy fighing with my teares, 

whofe comforts oft haue bred my harts relief. 

SPttSntjS. 

^en thus (though loath) as griefe will fuffer me, 

my faltring tongue Ihall tell my difcontent : 
Tiat cares by fympathie maie worke on thee, 

and thou vpholde fome part of my lament 
Alas too foone by Dejlins f atoll knife 
Sweet Meliboeus is depritid of life, 
Tow Corydon (for eurie (hepheard fwaine 

reports thee skilfull in a fecred verfe) 
ti fuch a meeter helpe me to complaine, 

as maie befit great Melibcsus hearfe. 
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Jncipio : mecum DituB lugete CatiKEtuBy 
Et tu laurigeri collis regnator Apollo. 
Pegafeas ripas lacrymarum flumen inundet: 
Munere Mufarum pennis induta nigellis 
Euolitent lath totum lamentaper orbem. 
Nos etidniy quamuls luna Jlellisqiie priores 
Arcades, astricolis et gens chariffima Diuis, 
Ohliti folitce pietatis, murmur e rauco 
Gyrantes flammas alti culpemus OlimpL 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 
Tantcenl infidunt animis ccelejlibus irce, 
Vt neque prtBcipui pastoris Candida virtus; 
Nuprudens rebus folertia parta gerendis; 
Necpe6his varia fuffultum Palladis arte; 
Necfuauem referens fcuundia do6la Peridetn ; 
Nee pius et patrice tutandce feruidus ardor; 
Nee vigil in nojlrce Diilynnce curafalutem; 
Nee magni tituliy feriesque et fpUndor auoriim , 
Nee res innumeroe, quarum fulgebat honor e, 
Saturni poffent frontem pacare mcUignam^ 
Et nocuum Lunce frigus, Martisque calorem? 
O rigidos ignes, 6 exttiabile coelum : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 
Attamen 6 iujlo mcerori par cite cceli; 
Qud non credideram, miferce defe6lio mentis 
Jmpulit, etpietas, et adurens cejlus amoris, 
Ahpudety inque JDeos prauh piget effe loquutum . 
Crimine Parcarum cecidit, non crimine ve/lro. 
O ceteme parens, nutu qui nubila cogis, 
Etfixi rutilos, mundique rotatilis ignes 
Officio feruire iubes, terramque fouere 
Mobiltbus radijs; dirarum fa£la fororum 
ynfpice, quce. nufquam virtuti parcere norunt : 
Supplidjs cohibe duris, et vindice poena. 
No/Ier enim Pajlor, nondum pofcente fene6la, 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 
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I now beginne : Apollo guide my founde, 

and weepe yee fillers of the learned hill : 
That your Pagafean fprings may leap their bound, 

and from their floate maie feas of teares diflill. 
Let deadly forrow with a lable wing, 

throughout the world go brute this tragedie : 
And let Arcadians altogether fing 
a woefiill fong agenft heauns tirannie. 
Alas toofoone by Destinsf atoll knife 
Sweet Meliboeus is depriu'd of life. 
Are wheeling orbs fo full of foule defpight, 

that neither wifdome, nor true pietie, 
Nor learned skill, nor fpeech of dioice delight, 

nor care of countries fweete fecuritie, 
Nor watchfull lludie for Dianaes health, 

nor gentle birth which vertues worth did raife, 
Nor honors titles, nor abundant wealth, 

nor thouiand gifts deferuing endleffe praife 
Could finooth the malHce of old Satumes brow, 
or heate of Mars^ or Lunaes deathfull colde : 
O enuious heauns, that winde I wotte not how, 
grudging the glories of this earthly molde. 
Alas toofoone by Deflins fatall knife : 
Sweete Meliboeus is depritid of life. 
V'et glorious heauns, 6 pardon my blafpheme, 

whofe witte in forrowes Labyrinth is (Iraide : 
A.11 that I fpake was but a furious dreame, 

it was not you, but Fates that him betraide. 
O thou etemall Monarcke, at whofe becke 

the planets mooue and make their influence : 
O giue the Deflinies a wrathfuU checke, 

afflidl them for their fpightfuU infolence. 
-*^ix cafe mine oraifon feeme ouerlarge, 
,.^6 yet vouchlafe me but this one requeft, 
^Tiat fatall lawes be giun to Saintes in charge, 
whofe hands and harts wil alwaies work Sie beft. 
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Sin tnaiora precor quavtfit mnrtalibus aquum. 
Hoc tamm, Atv vnum mifero concede petenti : 
Ille Dots mftri cetiiffima gloria ruris. 
Qui tua legatus refle mandata facefftt, 
ynfuruos lap/us timlamos lunonis Atiemeg, 
Immites Parcas rapidi P/ilegetontis ad undan, 
Increpet, et tubeat pa/lorum abfijlere fatis. 
Tarn propero quoniam datoluunt Jlamina-fu/o. 
Pojlhac atherea calorum fiat in arct 
lllud opus, dignum Superis. Quid No^is alumnt 
Atque Erebipoffttnt, qttam Candida rumperefila t 
Morta rofam piceo vemantem conipit ungue : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
Inuidet ( lieu) fummis pajloribus improba Morta. 
Astrophiltim pridem rapuit vitalibus auris, 
Deiicias Melibtee iuas, Hyalesque marilum 
Candidtdee nymp/ue pulchrum, diim fata fin^a^ 

cam Pyreruiis leo defcmdiffet Iberus 
Montibus, d curfu longinqua per aquora vefhts, 
Belgarum tandem vioiens armenta voraret : 
Asfrophilus ferro dnSbtSy fudibiifque prauftii, 
Pinibus erupii rwflris, validoque furaUem 
Marte lace£iuit,folo viriutis amore. 
Cetera tu dicant, laerynue, gemitusquefatigant. 
Adfocerum redeo. Generi ccrtamina htgens 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
Dicite nun^foeij,fi dicere forti potejlis, 
Quis vice defwilli cre/cmtes aggere claudet 
Montofo riuos, ni pafcua piila pererrent 1 
Quisfofsa torrentis aquas prohibd)ii ageUo, 
NkfimiU et latas mefses, et pinguia lath 
Dcuajlent culta, keii mifiris ploranda colonis f 
Quis pice languiduli feabiem curabit ouiiis, 
Aut alios vario fubeuntes corpore mvrbos 
Toilet, et immundum merfaUt fiumine vellus I 
Quis ntolles pratis agnes, agnos trepidantes, 
Et teneros celfis imponet montibus kados, 
Noeicque fub prima fatures in leBa reducetl 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit 
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What can thofe Imps of euerclowding miil, 

thofe nithlefle daughters of eternall night ; 
But (tyrantlike) funder their vitall twifl, 
whofe ihining vertues are the worldes chiefe light ? 
Alas toofoane by deJHnsfatall knifey 
Sweet Meliboeus is deprit^d of life. 

And was not AstraphUl in flowring prime, 

by cruell Fates cut off before his daie, 
Yong AflraphiUy the mirrour of our time, 

faire Hyales diiefe ioy, till his decay ? 
When late a dreadfuU Lyon in his pride 

defcended downe the Pyrceruzan mount, 
And roaring through the paftures farre and wide, 

deuowr'd whole Belgian heards of chief account : 
Stout AJlrophill incenfl with fole remorfe, 

refolu'd to die, or fee the flaughter ceail : 
Then fenll with fire and fword, with manly force 

he made ailalt vpon the furious bead. 
But of this tale teares d[r]owne the latter part : 

I mufl retume to Mdibxus fall. 
Who mourning flill for AJlrophils depart, 

forfooke his friends, and loft himfelfe withall. 
Alas toofoone by DeJUnsf atoll knifey 
Sweet Meliboeus is depriu^d of life. 

Nowe tell me fliephards all, and fellow fwaynes, 

who flial with rampiers fence our country foile ? 
And keep the fluds from breaking ore the plaines ? 

and flieild our tender flocks from deadly fpoile ? 
Who Ihall recure their faintie maladies, 

and purge their fleeces in foft running ftreams ? 
Who (hall defend our lambs from ieoperdies? 

and fhrowd our kids from Titans parching beames ? 
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Quispreffo vacuam tdlurem findet aratro, 

Pinguia diuiduis tU fulcis femina mandety 

Et glebis Jubigat dentata crate folutis ? 

Quis metet, et vinflas Jlridentibus undiquk plaujiris 

Exportabit agro, ponetquefub horreafruges^ 

Sirius urentifpicas ubi coxerit ajlro ? 

Quis pofitis minuet paftorutn iurgiafaxisy 

Confilioque feras lites^ priuataque bella 

Molliet eloquiOy dum qui/que aliena fubinirat 

Arua, nee affueto dignatur limite J&ingi f 

Publica quis vidui curabit commoda ruris ? 

Seria quis ludis mifcebity et utile dulci ? 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 

STttsntjS. 

Sape meis olimplacuit tuajlridula canna 
AurtbuSy ad Parios quandb cantabat olores^ 
Sequana diuifam qukfludlibus alluit urbeniy 
FceHceniy licit ofi regiferuicUy urbem, 
Ttlm tua cordcUis (memini) iuuenilia pleflra 
Perplacuere viris, vpupisque es vifus hyrundo. 
At nunc 6 Corydon, quantum mutaris cd? illo 
Tempore 1 prima nouis fuperatur Mufa querelis; 
Dumque pio mortem Meliboei carmine d^es. 
Arcadice toti dulcis philomela vidiris. 
Attamen ut laffofit refpirare facultas, 
Raucus ego cceptos augebo carmine cantus. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 

ynfcelix mifero canitur dum ncmia verfu^ 
o quotquot primceua parens animantia terris 
Indidity aut gelido ponto, codoque patently 
Omnia nuncfimul ad moejlos concurriteplan^us; 
Vt pulchella meas mundi totius imago 
Testetur lacrymasy atque illcetablle murmur, 

Primitm fignifero magnus quasfiocUin orbe 
Arbiter y 6 mecum cunilce lugete figurce. 
Carcinus ardorem lacrymofo temperet Imbre . 
jEJliuusque Leo rugitibus impleat auram : 
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Who now flial til our ground, and reape our come ? 

who fhall afliiage the flrife of fwelling pride, 

When eurie fwynard (hall exceede his borne, 

and will not by God Terminus be tyde ? 

AUis toofoone by Destinsfatall knife, 

5zi/^ Meliboeus is deprii^d of life. 



SEttsntjS 

Thy tunes haue often pleafd mine eare of yoare, 

when milk-white fwans did flocke to heare thee ling, 
Where Seane in Paris makes a double (hoare, (j^ 

Paris thrife blefl if fliee obey her King. V 

But now 6 Carydon^ that lightfome vaine 

is changd from youth to aged grauitie, 
That whilft I heare thee bitterlie complaine, 

me thinks Apollo fmgs in Arcadie. 
And yet afford thy moorning Mufe fome reft, 

while I (though skil and voice are both decaide) 
With termes of duetie from a penfiue breft 

bewaile my friend, whom cruell Fates betraide. 
Alas toofoone by Destinsfatall knife 
Sweete Meliboeus is depriu^d of life, 

all that all the Vniuers containes 

in heaun, or aire, or earth, or watrie deepe ; 
With mutual plaints make light my fecret paini^ 

for forrow wafts in teares, where manie weepc 
And firft ye Figures in the Zodiacke line, 

that decke heauns girdle with setemall light ; 
faine fome griefs, and knit them vnto mine, 

fuch griefs as may this bafer worlde affright 
Now Cancer flake thy heate with brackifli raine, 

and Leo roare, to make the skie difmaide : 
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Et twlit faltare Knt.% : fidumgue perennem 
Amphora diJU/let : quid enim nifi fiere pt^e^ t 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiniL 
Libra diem tepido non aquetfydere noiU: 
Nam magis arridd ietubrofa dolentihus umbra, 
Spltndida quam luds/ada : lux confona l^ii, 
Vulnerel Arcitenens infefKs a-uda fagittis 
Numina Parcarum, vt diro cruciala venene, 
Horrmdis trepidum furbent ululatibus Orcum. 
Etpiger inducat Capriconius_/i^^wa bruma 
Manfura, pluuias et Pifcis mutud undas. 
Etferiat comu Taurus ; caudaque minaci 
Scorpius.' d nufquam Gtmrni pereunlia Jralra 
Carbafa fujleriient. Tu deniqui Candida Vii^o 
Vngut genas lacera: quid mim nifi trijle/upa-jltt 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibaeus obiuit. 
LucenJis porrbfinuofa volumina azli, 
O fimul ad ngjlras acceditt fingula euros : 
Ni Super&m fedes, mundo lacrymante minori, 
Diffluat ad luHum, quoniam nihil es nifi luflus : 
Nim mihifi votes pajlgrum maxtmus Orpheus 
Feridid meius, vtresque redufit Olimpi, 
Plumbeus d gdidus cydum percurris auaro 
Progreffu, tardique prcmunt vejligia calcis 
TristHies, gemitus, lacrytmt, lametila, do/ores, 
Delira terubra, terror, difcordia, pallor, 
Per dulces nobis comttes infunere, quandb 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Mehbceus obiuit. 
"Di verh cdebris nymphje Cretenfis alumne, 
Qui laudata terns in latnpade regna fequatii, 
Exue nunc vderes anitnos ad gaudia promptos, 
Afque falutaris muldur gratia _fidla. 
Nee blanda virtute Deum compefce furenlem. 
Diffundattt lites flammaia palatia Martis 
Pehus in humanum : nee, te miferarae, cruaUa 
Sijlatur cades, aut frterws perferat ira. 
Auree Sol mundo non amplius esto benignus; 
Qureque prais, fequerisque {fuofed tempore) St 
Soluare in lacrymas ■■ Et tu chariffime Stilbon. 
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Aquarius powre thou downe lalt teares amaine, 

and Aries let thy dancing now be flaide. 
Now Libra make not aquinodUall^ 

but fuffer night to oueigrow the daie : 
For darkenes fits all vs that Hue in thrall, 

let thofe haue light that lifl to fport and plaie. 
Now let the Centaure with his poiihed fleele 

vpon the Fates inflidt a deadlie wounde : 
That for mifguiding late their fatall wheele 

they may lament with guofls of vnder-ground. 
Now let the winter vnder Capricame 

lail dill : and Pifces lend him watrie fliowres : 
Let Taurus wound the welkin with his home, 

and Scorpio with his taile fling fatall powres. 
Now Gemini forbeare with gladfome (hine, 

to comfort Sea-men in their chiefe difpaire : 
Virgo make fountains of thy daie-bright eine, 

and teare the treafure of thy golden haire. 
Alas too f cone by Dejlins fatall knife 
Sweete Meliboeus is depriti d of life, 

YQtfeaunfoldflameSy whofe euer-circling fires 

maintain this earth with influence from your fphears, 
And with your powre guide mortall mens defires, 

now leaue your harmonic, and fall to teares. 
Yet cankred Satume it were all in vaine, 

with my intreats to call for thy lament, 
For if old Orpheus but a footh haue faine, 

to miferies thy minde is alwaies bent. 
Thou Hill art lumpifli, waiward, cold, and floe, 

attended on with Terror ^ doating nighty 
Pale dif content^ fighSf difcord^ teares^ and woe^ 

fit mates for me that want my chiefe delight. 
But thee faire lupiter I mufl, require, 

to change the gratious vertue of thy flarre, 
And not to temper with thy gentle fire, 

the raging heates o^ him that breedeth warre. 
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Oppofito Phobbi lucem confunde galero ; 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
VUima mobtlium fphoerarum, fed mihi prima^ 
Dum varies muiata fubis, fundisque labores^ 
Luna tuo nostras auge canamine qiujlus. 
Define Juran Phcebofua lumina,penna 
No£lis ut obueleni denfa caligine terrain^ 
Deque polo fperent folatia nulla mifelli 
Arcades, eximij Pajloris morte mifelli. 
Defe6lusque tuce doleant mortalia lucis 
Omina : fubtimidi Peges, populique tremif canty 
Effigiem no Bis quandofine no^figuras, 
Humorum tarn larga tuo defcendat ab ore 
Copia, tranfiliant omnes ut marmora metas. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
laniquegraues audi spirahilis aura querelas : 
Et qtuBCunque tuus, spaiio diffufus inani, 
Continet amplexuSy dignentur promere mecum 
Funebre lamentum. Padijs ex cequore tradli 
Humor es, gemliupulfl mutentur in imbrem, 
Efficiant lacrymce nubes^ fufpiria caufas 
Ventorum, varium difcordia feminafulmen, 
Pubrce pyramidesy ardens candela, fagittce 
Accenfce, fcintilla volans, ignita capella, 
Idolum, grando, tonitru, flellceque cadentes, 
CunSlaque quce pando generantur in oethere, mira 
Defuper ad noflros cedant portenta dolor es. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 

Nunc mihi ceffatum fatis est : tu Tityre paulumj 
Dum pofltos iteriim tento deprom^re ludhis, 
Refpira, grauibusque modum concede querelis. 
Alternis Jlentes vicibus cantabimus amboy 
Ceruicesque iugo parili fubdemus uterque. 
Tu {fateor) grandi tetigifli magna cothumo, 
/Ethereos tra6lus numerans, orbisque remoti 
Virtutes, At humi tandlm mea Mufula ferpcty 
Ac humili texet nifi pafloralia cantu : 
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Let Mars roaue vncontrold and kindle (Irife, 

that Sorrowes may (it downe by Slaughters fide : 
And golden Sol furceafe to fauour life ; 

and Venus weepe, as if Adonis dide. 
And StUbcn with thy hatt cloude Phxbus face, 

and Luna fee thou (leale no more his beames : 
But let thy Steedes forbeare their nightlie race, 

and from thy bofome powre downe weeping Hreames. 
Alas toojoane by DeJHns fatal knife, 
Swede Meliboeus is depriu^d of life. 

Now Airey and what thy circuites doe containe, 

helpe to lament great Meliboeus death : 
Let clouds of teares with Ughs be tumd to raine, 

admit no winde but eueigroaning breath. 
Now fet thy firie Pyramids to viewe, 

thy diuers Idols, Candles burning bright : 
Inflained Shafts, Comets of dreadfiill hewe ; 

Sparkles that flie, and Starres that fall by night 
Let all thy Meteors, of what euer kinde, 

with terror fort them felues in iuft ande : 
And worke fuch fear in euery mortall minde, 

that all the world may waUe for ones decaie. 
Alas to\o\foone by Deflins fatal knife, 
Sweete Meliboeus is depriiid of life 

Corsbon. 
Tityrus thy plaint is ouerlong, 

here paufe a while, at Corydons requefl : 
Of what is wanting in thy farfet fong, 

my moommg voice (hall (Iriue to tell the refl. 
But I muft forrow in a lov/er vaine. 

not like to thee, whofe words haue wings at wil ; 
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Est mea fimplicitas rudibus contenia camosnis. 
Attamen 6 vtindmfacro defonte bibiffem 
Dignos perpetua Melibm laude liquores, 
Et folidas poffem rupes mollire camndo : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 
Omnia nunc ijblcfpaciofi Numina ruris 
Accelerate gradus, viridique in cefpite Diui 
Cumbentes, fparfisque genas humoribus alto 
Deftuxis cerebrOy variato murmure noftras 
{Nam vejler Melibceus erat)fulcite camcenas, 
Et cultce Charites paulifper mittite lucos 
Suauibus exhilarare fanis, aut fole foreno 
Pe6lere flauentes per eburnea colla capillos, 
Dulcis ad afcaulce numeros non motibus usquam 
Saltetur leuibus : defijlant ludere nymphis 
Permijli Satyr i • lacrymce fint fola voluptas. 
y^sta nauos etenlm depofcuni tempora mores : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
InfyluiSy exutafuis iam qucelibet arbos 
ErandibuSy amiffum doleat nudata virorem, 
' luniperi vernix exudet corpore fedlo^ 
Et fpiffi MyrrhcB fcecundo cortice rores. 
In fyluis corui crocitent, et bubo, Strygesque, 
Vulturiusque gemant : Jlrepitent Jlurni, graculique, 
Vnifonas rudibus cuadis geminantibus odas, 
Sed turdus, fringilla, rubella, et alauda, et AcanthiSy 
Et reliquce taceant valuer es, quce dulce fufurrant. 
In fyluis Vri, vulpes, vrjlque lupique, 
Etfrendens aper, et catulis comitata leoena, 
Vidnas feriant metuendis quejlibus auras : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 
yam viduis in agris jfegetes capita inclinate. 
Nee teuuis grauidam Jpicam fujlentet arijla, 
Agricola rapto, qui vos runcare folebat. 
Iam viduis in agris teneroe marcefcite vites, 
Inquenouo crefcens moriatur palmite gemma, 
Qtiandoquidem perijt, qui vinitor effe folebat. 
lam viduis in agris crudi putrefcite fru6ltis, 
Caflanece, pyra, pruna, nuces, et citrea mdla. 
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An humble ilile befits a fimple Swaine, 

my Mufe (hall pipe but on an oaten quilL 
Immortall Fauni^ Satyrs, and great Pan, 

the Gods and guiders of our fruitfull foile, 
Come feat your felues by me, and waile the man, 

whofe death was hallned by his vertuous toile. 
Yee comelie Graces neither dance nor plaie, 

nor kembe your beauteous treffes in the Sun, 
But now fince Melibosus is awaie, 

fit downe and weepe, for wanton daies ar<^ dun. 
Now in the woods be leafeleffe eury Tree, 

and beare not pleafant fruits as heretofore : 
Myrrha let weeping gums diflill from thee, 

and help to make my dolefull plaint the more. 
Now in the woods let night-rauns croak by daie, 

and gladies Owles (hrike out, and Vulturs grone : 
But fmaller birds that fweetly fmg and play, 

be whifl and flill : for you can make no mone. 
Now in the fields each come hang down his head, 

fmce he is gon that weeded all our corne : 
And fprouting Vines wither till you be dead, 

fmce he is dead, that fhielded you from (lorme. 
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Infitor occubuit, mala qui cajlrare fokhat. 
lam viduis ab agrispulchri difcedite flores^ 
Lilia, narciffi^ aUthcB^ violceque, rofceque^ 
Qui dudum noster topiarius effefolebat^ 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
O vidui ruris vepres, riburtia^ rubeta ; 
O voiles^ campi^ monies; dflebilis Eccho; 
O qu(Z lugetis defun^um examina regem; 
Ofontes, riui, vada^fiumina^Jlagna^paludes; 
Tuque coaxatrix ad craffas rana lacunas ; 
Et nymphcB gelidis habitantes antra fub undis 
Saxea, fed mollifemper viridantia mufco; 
O armenta, fues, et ouesy ouiumque magijiri^ 
Infantes^ pueri, iuuenesque, virique^fenesque, 
MatroncBque grauesy nuptoey innuptceque puellcR 
Quotquot in Arcadia viialem ducitis auram^ 
Ofimul, 6 mecum miferos effundite queftus: 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 

yjlhcec mitte mihi: me, me magis ijla decebunty 
Quem dolor augefcens curis mordcuibus urit, 
Occidisd dulcis Melibose, 6 pcUrue dulcis^ 
O pater y 6 quid non ? 6 no/iri gloria ruris 
Mafcula, firmatum Diuce munimen Elifce, 
Sicut enlm robor, vel quce fuperminet ingens 
OmuSy in exceljas dumfurgit vertice nubes, 
Perferat ipfa lichi violenti fulminis iHus^ 
Lu6lantesque ruant venti circumque fupraque^ 
Per que comas ^ per que ora imberfluat, ilia nee atro 
Fulmine, nee vento lu^ante, nee imbre fatifcit : 
Haudfecus ille vices fortunes pertulit omnes^ 
Sedfemper conjians^ et Elifcefidus, At eheu, 
Antp diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
Tu re^e Cory don ad noftras rura querelas 
Impellis clamore tuo : Sed totus ut orbis 
Nobifcum rapti deploret Solis cuxrbum 
Occafum^ falfo regnantia Numina campo 
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Now in the fields rot fruits while you are greene, 
fince he is gon that vfde to grafif and grace you : 
And die faire Fiowres^ fince he no more is feene, 

that in Dianaes garland vfde to place you. 
O heaids and tender flocks, 6 handfmooth plains, 

6 Eccho dwelling both in mount and vallie : 
O groues and bubling fprings, 6 nimphs, 6 fwains, 
6 yong and olde, 6 weepe all Arcadie. 
Alas toofoane by Dejlins f atoll knife 
Swede Melibceus is depriu^d of life, 

Srttsnt)$. 

O let me interrrupt thee yet once more, 

for who fhould more lament his loffe then I. 
That oft haue tailed of his bounteous llore, 

and knew his fecret vermes perfedllie ? 
We haue alreadie fummond euerie part, 

excepting that which in the Ocean lies : 
To {land copartners of our wofuU fmart, 

and beate the fenfelefle aire with Elegies. 
Now therfore Neptune grant me this one boone, 

depofe great loue for fo mifguiding fate : 



I 



x66 [ECLOGA INOBITVM, &c.J 

Compdlare libet, lu6luque fubire profundum : • 

Omnia nam gremio comple6litur Amphitrite, 

Hue ades 6 Neptune pater ^ furcaque trident i 

y^gnauo minitarepolo, quifydere nullo 

Immites Erebi, Fatique cbercuit iras; 

Non impuneferat tantum patientia ccsli 

Delictum : fub aquis cogatur viuere magtius 

Tuppiter^ etfuprd tufati dirige leges : 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 

Hue ades O Nerei nunquam nifi vera canattis 

Glaueefenex vates; et tu TerrcRque marisque 

Fili Phoree veni, Ceto eomitate marita, 

Quce feruaturum fuluo pomaria fru£lu 

Confita ferpentem peperit^ mirabile monjirum : 

Tuque nouis dudum titulis imbute Fcdamon : 

Et tot diuerfas ohm mentitejiguras, 

Ad nos Carpathio vates I gurgite prodi : 

Et Tethis, natuque minor Thetys : IlieH omnes 

Dijque Deceque maris, nymphceque, F/ierufa, Liga 

Lamprothoe, Mehte, Galaiceaque, Cymothoeque, 

Nobifeum flentes totos infumite riuos. 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 

Intered Triton stridenti marmora eoncha 

Perfonet extremas prceterlabentia terras , 

Et rauco eelebret Meliboei funera eantu, 

Lug&bri eantu, quern eoerula deferat unda 

In varias or as Fhoebo fub utroque iaeentes, 

Et trijli proeter folitum rumore fufurrans, 

Innumeros voluatper inania littora plan^us. 

Non itd lafeiui furgant delphines in altum, 

Ut eapiant pueros, eythara vel Arionis ipfi 

Sint itertlm eapti; fed cdfundent lumina fletu. 

Et tepidum, fedfyncerum nunc improba Syren 

Exundet rorem, fparfos laniata eapillos. 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 

lamfatis efl laerymis indultum Tityre: paulum 



[A/^ EGLOGVE, <Srv.] 167 

That Mdibcsus wounded all too foone, 

by Moriaes malice dies before his date. 
And thou old Glaucus with diuining blefl, 

Prophet to him that neuer fpeakes but truth, 
Come with Faiamony Fhorais, and the reft, 

and here giue oracle of endles ruth. 
Come Tsthis come with 77ietis after thee, 

and all thy watrie nymphs, a louelie traine : 
Vouchfafe to fit vpon thefe bankes with me, 

that I may heare botli thee and them complaine. 
And thou great Triton with thy. founding (hell, 

impart my grieuance vnto euerie fliore : 
And with a murmure make the wanes goe tell, 

that worthie Melibosus breaths no more. 
Now let no Dolphins feeke AHons Mufe, 

nor play by (hore to ketch vp heedles boies : 
Let them fuppofe fweete Muficke out of vfe, 

and wanton louetricks to be foolifh toies. 
DeceitfuU Mermaids leaue your auncient guife, 

forbeare to fing while tempeft troubles vs : 
Let me behold whole fountains in your eies, 

for weeping fits vnhappie Tityrus, 

CorgiJott. 
But Tityrus inough, leaue of a while : 
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Aufcultay d compone meis fermonibus era. 

Bum meliora loquar coslejli Numine doihis : 

Nam mihi, nefcio quo , plenum fpir amine pe5lui 

Lcetitias ardet muliebria pofl iamenta. 

Tu mecum Icetarefimuly quid, nubila tecum 

Vnanimis luxi: Jit tempus vtrique ferenum. 

Nbn ita multafubejl itd iongi caufa doloris, 

Ab fahh querimus Meliboeum fata fubiffe 

Lurida, ci^m dirce molis compage folutus, 

Et mcejlam placido commutans fydere terram^ 

^ternas luces oculis miratur apertis, 

Tllefupra coelcs ( quifquis fuit ille Deorum^ > 

Qui mihi fuggeffit ) virtuti prcemia liuor 

Ne raperet, vitam firmaniis poctda fumpfit 

Ne6lariSy et nojlras ridet fuper ajlra querelas, 

Tityre foelici laetum Paeana canamus. 
Coelejles inter turmas, quas ordo nouenus 
Diuidit, (antiquo fifas eji credere vati) 
yam nojler Meliboeus agit; qudflammea latk 
Collucent ^QXdo^hin : Et facro plena liquore 
Plus fapiunt Cherubin .- et qua cenfura potentis 
lujla Thronos intrans mortalia fingula librcU: 
Quh fimul a facro dominant ia numina no?nen 
Officio capiunty multum parentque iubentque: 
Qud princeps xmvsxoxMS fubie^is myflica pandit 
Ciuibus : et femper fuperantibus vtitur armis 
Turba Proteflatum: Virtutes mira fcLceffunt : 
Deniquh qua maioraferens Archangelus orbi 
Cantat, et Angelicus qui nunciat ordo minora, 
Tityre, fqelici laetum Paeana canamus. 
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(lop mooming fprings, drie vp thy drearie eine, 
And blithlie intertaine my altred ilile, 

indcd from griefs by fome allure diuine. 
For now my mind reclaimd from carefuU mone, 

gins fault hir giuing place to forrows fourfe : 
And in hir change intreats thee ceafe to grone, 

that as we grieud, fo we may ioie by courfe. 
In iull complaint though forrowes were begun, 

and all too litle for the man we waile : 
Yet now at lad our forrows mull be done, 

and more then mooming reafon mud preuail. 
IniufUie grudge we Melibcsm death, 

as though his worth were buried in his fate : 
But neither are his vertues drenchd in Leath, 

nor vertuous foule remoud to meaner date : 
His faith hath framd his fpirit holie wings, 

to foare with AJlrophil aboue the Sun : 
And there he ioies, whence euery comfort fprings, 

and where the fulnes of his bliffe begun. 
Let vs he ioifull after long annoie^ 
Sifice Melibceus lius in perfect ioie. 
Our Meiibosus Hus where Seraphins 

doe praife the Highejl in their glorious flames : 
Where flowes the knowledge of wife Cherubim : 

where Throans exhibit earthlie deeds and names ; 
Where Dominations rule and yet obaie : 

where Principalities to lower powers 
Deepe hidden mideries doe dill bewraie : 

where arms are vfd by foe-fubduing powers. 
Where Vertues pra<5life miracles and wunder : 

where both Archangels and fweet Angels flng, 
Whofe office is, to vs, that Hue here vnder, 

from heaun cselediall mefTages to bring. 
Let vs be ioifull after long annoie, 
Since Meliboeus lius in perfit ioie. 
Now Meliboeus in compareleffe place, 

drinkes NeHar, eates diuine Ambrofla ; 
And hath fruition of etemall grace, 

and with his countnance cheeres Arcadia, 
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Cumfuperis Diuis diuinas incolU arces 
Ambrofijs epulis pastus Melibcsus: et alto 
Culmine defpiciens per tralucentis Olimpi 
Stellas y Arcadiam vultufolatur amico, 
Nos ex officio y dumfpiritus incolit ajlra^ 
Spargamus violis, et olenti corpus Acantho, 
Purpureifque rojls, cafiaque^ thymoque et amorm i 
Et merito tantum careat nhfunus honorCy 
Ornemus velo^ pulchrifque tapetibus artus^ 
Oprceclare, tuo dignos^ Maufole^ fepulchro. 
Ducamus vigiles no6les ad triste cadauer^ 
Eulogijs plenos recitantes undique v erf us, 
Tityre, foelici laetum Pseana canamus. 
Solemur Dryadem, nimio quce vi3z dolore, 
(Heu vereorjjicut quondam PhiUiceia coniux, 
Ampleocans gracilem defuniU coniugis umbram, 
Expirabit amans, Hyalenfolemur honorce 
Matris adhcerentem lateri^ iunMisque querelis 
Mollia ad immites tendentem brctchia coslos^ 
Brachia Sithonijs niuibus magi Candida^ quorum 
Astrophilus toties in vincula grata cucurrit, 
Vt cingi cupidce finuofis vitibus ulmi. 
Deniqul vexillis nigrum parmisque ferkrum 
CondamuSyfuruos inflgnia debita pannos 
Jlgridis ut vultu decorent, etfronte minaci, 
Tityre, foelici laetum Paeana canamus. 
ymprimis authmfacram conemur uterque, 



[AN EGLOGt^E, cSk^.] 171 

Then while his fpirit dwels in heaunlie towres, 

let vs performe what honor dutie willes : 
Let vs adome his facred tumb with flowres, 

and fweete it with the riches of our hilles. 
Our vemall Hora that bewailes our loffe, 

will gladlie let hir flowrie locks be rent : 
And clad hir felfe in moomfuU roabes of mofley 

if all the treafure of hir buds were fpent 
Then Flora lends vs thime and violets, 

fweete balme and rofes for his buriall : 
Bellow no wealth on wanton amorets, 

but fpare it to adome his funerall. 
And Poles bath his lims in fluds of milke, 

and couer him with collly ornament : 
Inlhrine his corps in (heetes of foftefl filke, 

for he defenis Maufolus monument 
And Tttyrus let vs before the reft 

fet holie lights, and watch his breathles corfe. 
Singing fweet himns for him whofe foule is bleft, 

though parted from his flefh by deaths diuorce. 
Now cheere we Dryas in hir miferie, 

who ouerlong bewailes hir haplefie cafe : 
Left ouerlouing like Laodamie^ 

Ihee loofe hir felfe in deepe fuppofd imbrace. 
Now call we Hyak from whifpring ftreames, 

increaft with teares (true feruants of annoie) 
Who takes no pleafure but in griefs extreames, 

nor ioies in ought but in hir want of ioie : 
Paire Hyale^ who wringing oft hir armes, 

hir armes far whiter then Sythonian fnoa, 
With doubling fighs bewails hir helples harmes, 

Alas that helples harmes ftiould vexe hir fo. 
Yet beuteous Nymph thy carefull mother Hues, 

(long may fliee liue, and lining eafe thy hart) 
Accept what comfort hir fiuiiiuing giues, 

and in lifes comfort drown thy forrows finart. 
ftelpe thou with vs, and eurie countrie wight, 

to chace all grieuance from Dianaes minde : 
•■f*rom drad Diana, earths and heauns delight, 

•Didnay glorie of hir fexe and kinde ; 
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Totaque folari nohifaim rura Dianam; 
QucB caput eft huius regni, qtue gloria regni; 
Qua Cyhele cosli nostril qua noftra SybiUa; 
Qua pietatis amans ; pladda qua pacts arnica; 
QucB genus et proauos proprijs virtutibus ornat; 
QucB varijs loquitur Unguis; quce vatibus ipfa 
Jndulget vateSy et do^lis do^or ipfa ; 
Quce lunonis habet gejluniy Moresque Mineruce, 
Et veneris formam ; qtue^ fit lidt innuba virgo. 
Exuperat regeSf quantum querceta myricas, 
Sed quid earn refero, quce nojlro carmine maior^ 
EJlcantanda tuo dulcis Spencer e t^thurno^ 
Cuius inejlnumeris Hibkei copia meHis, 
TU quoque nobijcum (quonihm tu nojler Apollo^ 
Lugentem folare JDeam, quotils Meliboei 
Trijlia lacrymulis preciofis funera deflet. 
Die illi (tu namqul potes falice camcena) 
Arcadas innumeros, quanquam Meliboeus obiuit^ 
Proeftantes fupereffe viros, fimiles Meliboei. 
Damoetam memora, quo non prceclarior alter ^ 
Nan quifquam ingenio melior, nonpromptior ore^ 
Non grauior vultUy nee ad arma parcttior extat: 
Jlle eft Damaetas, qui iuris corrigit iram, 
Quem vocat Hattonum Triuioe venerabile Numen. 
Damonem memora^ qui Neftora pluribus annis 
Confilioque refert nunquam nifi vera monenti : 
Nam quod erat magno maturus Nejlor Atridoe^ 
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Diaruiy wondrous mirrour of our dales ; 

Diana matchleffe Queene oi Arcadie\ 
Dianaf whofe furpaffing beauties praife 

Improous hir worth pad terrene deitie ; 
Diana, Sibill for hir fecret skill ; 

Diana, pieties chief earthlie friend ; 
Diana, holie both in deede and will ; 

Diana whofe iuil praifes haue no end. 
Ah but my Mufe, that creeps but on the ground, 

begins to tremble at my great prefume, 
For naming hir, whofe titles onelie found 

doth glad the welkin with a fweet perfume. 
For in hir minde fo manie vertues dwell, 

as eurie moment breed new pieties : 
Yet all in one coioind doe all excell, 

and crowne hir worth with fundrie deities. 
But that vnwares my forie flile proceeds 

drad Cynthia pardon : loue defires difpenfe : 
As loues high Oaks orelook Fans flender reeds, 

fo boue all praifmg flies thine excellence. 
Yet left my homefpun verfe obfcure hir worth, / 

fweet Spencer let me leaue this taske to thee, 1 \y 

Whofe neuerftooping quill can beft fet forth I 

fuch things of ftate, as palfe my Mufe, and me. 
Thou Spencer art the alderliefeft fwaine, 

or haply if that word be all to bafe, 
Thou art Apollo whofe fweet hunnie vaine 

amongft the Mufes hath a chiefeft place. 
Therefore in fulnes of thy duties loue, 

calme thou the tempeft of Dianaes breft, 
Whilft fhee for Melibosus late remoue 

afflidls hir mind with ouerlong vnreft. 
Tell hir forthwith (for well ihee likes thy vaine) 

that though great Melibosus be awaie : 
Yet like to him there manie ftill remaine, 

which will vphold hir countrie from decaie. '^ 

Firft name Damoitas, flowre of Arcadie, 

whofe thoughts are prudent, and fpeech vertuous, 
Whofe looks haue mildnes ioind with Maieftie, 

whofe hand is liberall and valorous ; 
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Qui patrem patria multis Aiacibus vnum 
Prcetulit, id nojirce Damon longceuus Elifa : 
R^ales gazas refbs conferuat in ufus 
Damon, Ccedlium quern diximus Arcades otim. 
^gonem memora, vicinas lintribus undas 
Qui iegit, et validi Neptuni munere fungens^ 
Jngentes nojlro profligat littore phocas : 
Howardum veteres fceclo dixere priori. 
Denique tu Mopfum^ tu Daphnim^ tu Alphefiboeum^ 
Syluanum, Faujlum^ etfapientem multa MencUcam^ 
Et reliquos nwnera paflores^ quotquot Elifam 
Pe6hre fyncero^ nullam pqfflsque quietem 
LuminibuSy vigiles auido tutantur ab hojle. 
Ambrqfios Uli fijient hcec nomina fletus. 

Quales Oebalij faujliffima lumina fr aires ^ 
Exhaujlos pelagi rabie, pulfuque frementiim 
JEolidHniy grato tranquillant fydere nautas^ 
Dumponunt venti^ pluuice ceduntque tentbrce: 
Sic tuus 6 tandhm ( Cory don ) per amahilis aures 
Sermo meas mulcens\ extmit peBore curam, 
Et lacrymas oculis, et acerbas ore querelas, 

Eccifed adueniens fuadet difcedere vefper : . 
Jre domum libeat, pecudesque includere feptisy 
Difcam paulatim rigidos de difare iu6lus. 
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He is DanuBtaSf that is wont to blame 

extreameil iuftice voide of equitie : 
Diana terms him by an other name, 

Hattoriy vnleffe I faile in memorie. 
The name old Damon, whom ihee knows of old 

for fuch as Nejlor was to Grcedans guide : 
Worth ten of Aiax, worth all Crosffus gold, 

if his deferts in ballance could be tride. 
Damon is he that counfels ilill aright, 

and heedfuUie perlerus Dianaes (lore : 
And wakes when others refl them felus by night, 

we Arcads cald him Cecill heretofore. 
Then name braue ^gon, that with (hips defence 

about our coall orefpreds the Ocean plaines, 
To keepe fell monflers of the fea from hence : 

we cleape him Howard, that are countrie fwaines. 
Name Mopfus, Daphnis, Faustus, and the refl, 

whofe feurall gifts thy fmging can expreffe : 
When thou Ihalt tell how fhee in them is bleft, 

their verie names will comfort hir diftreffe. 
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Caftor and Pollux, Lcedaes louelie twins, 

whofe bright afpedl cheers moomful Mariners, 
Shewing them felues when pleafant calme begins, 

of gladfome newes two welcome meflengers, 
Conuey great comfort to the weltred minde, 

and with their fheen appearance breed delight : 
Yet Corydon thy leare and loue combinde 

pleafe more by heaiing, then thofe twain by fight, 
For they portending ftormie windes furceafe, 

but by portending caufe the hearts content : 
Thy leamd perfuades command my forrow ceafe, 

and fweetnes doth allure to merriment. 
But hie we homeward, night comes on apace, 

weel leame beliue forget our doleful notes : 
See where faire Venus fhewes hir radiant face, 

lets hence, and fliut our fheepfolds in their coat. 

FINIS. 
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\ Oe Idle lines vnpolifht rude and bafe, 
Vnworthy words to blafon beauties glory: 
(Beautythathathmyreflleshart in chafe, 
Beauty the fubiect of my niefull flory,) 
I wame thee (hunne the bower of ha 
abiding, 
Be not fo bold ne hardy as to view her : 
I.eail (hee inraged with thee fall a chiding, 
And fo her anger proue thy woes renewer. 
Yet if fliee daigne to rew thy dreadfiill finait, 
And reading laugh, and laughing fo miflike the^ 
Bid her defill, and looke within my liart, 
■\Vhere (hee may fee how ruthles fliee did fliilce n 
If fliee be pleafde though {hee reward thee not, 
\\'hat others fay of me regard it not 



ver of hei 
ike mee.T 





Sonnet, i 

'N prime of youthly yeares as then not wounded, 
With Loues unpoifoned dart or bitter gall : 
Nor minde nor thoughts on fickle Fancie grounded. 
But careleiTe hunting after pleafures ball 
I tooke delight to laugh at Louers foUie, 
Accounting beautie but a fading bloifome : 
What I efleemd prophane, they deemed holie, 
loying the thraldome which I counted loathfome. 
Their plaints were fuch as no thing might relieue them, 
Their harts did wellnie breake loues paine induring : 
Yet ftUl I finild to fee how loue did grieue them, 
Vnwife they were their forrowes felfe procuring. 
Thus whilfl they honoured Cupid for a God, 
I held him as a boy not pail the rod. 

Sonnet. 2. 

Ong time I fought, and fiercely waged warre, 
Againfl the God of amarous Defire : 
Who fets the fenfes mongll themfelues at iarre, 
The hart inflaming with his luflfiill fire. 
The winged boy vpon his mothers knee, 
Wantonlie playing neere to Faphos fhrine : 
Scorning that I fhould checke his Deitie, 
Whofe dreaded power tam'd the gods diuine. 
From forth his quiuer drew the keenefl dart, 
Wherewith high loue he oftentimes had wounded : 
And fiercely aimd it at my flubbome hart, 
But backe againe the idle ihaft rebounded. 
Loue law and frownd, that he was fo beguiled, 
1 laught outright, and Venus fweetely fmiled. 

Son\net\ 3. 
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Sonnet, 3. 

Hee fmild to fee her fonne in fuch a rage, ^ 

1 laught to thinke how I had Loue preuented : E 
He frownd and vowd nought ihould his ire aflwage, r 
rill I had lloopt to Loue, and loue repented. 
The more he rag'd the greater grew our laughter. 
The more we laught the fiercer was his ire : ' 

And in his anger fware my poore hShs llaughter, 
Which in my breail beautie Ihould fet on fire. 
Faire Venus feeing her deere fonne in chollar. 
Fearing mifhap by his too hally anger : 
Perfwaded him that fhee would worke my doUor, 
And by her meanes procure my endles langor. 
So Loue and loues Queene (Loue hauing confented,) 
Agreed that I by Loue Ihould be tormented. 

Sonnet, 4. 

Ho taking in her lap the God of loue, 
Shee lightly mounted through the Chriflall aire : 
And in her Coach ydrawne with filuer Doues, 
To Vulcans fmokie Forge Ihee did repaire. 
Where hauing wonne the Ciclops to her will, 
Loues quiuer fi:aught with arrowes of the bed : 
His bended bow in hand all armd to kill, 
He vowd reuenge and threatned my vnreft. 
And to be fure that he would deadly llrike me. 
His blindfold eies he did a while vncouer : 
Choofing an arrow that fhould much miflike me, 
He bad wound him that fcomes to be a Louer. 
But when he faw his booties arrow fhiuer, 
He brake his bow, and cafl away his quiuer. 

Sonnet, 5. 
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Sonnet. 5. 

Opeles and hdpeles too, poore loue amated. 
To fee himfelfe affironted with difdaine : 
And all his skill and power fpent in vaine. 
At me the onely obiefl that he hated. 
Now Cytherea from Olimpus mount, 
Defcending from the fphere with her deere fonne : 
With Douelike wings to Alddalyan, 
Loue on her knee, fliee by the Chriflall fount ; 
Aduifde the boy what fcandall it would bee. 
If Fame fhould to the open world difcouer 
How I furuiu'd and fcomd Loues iacred power. 
Then Cupid lightly leaping from her knee, 
Vnto his mother vowd my difcontenting : 
Vnhappie vowe the ground of my lamenting. 

Sonnet. 6. 

Hen on the fodaine fafl away he fled, 
He fled apace as from purfuing foe : 
Ne euer lookt he backe, ne tumd his head, 
Vntill he came whereas he wrought my woe. 
Tho cafling from his backe his bended bow. 
He quickly clad himfelfe in flrange di%uife : 
In flrange difguife that no man might him know. 
So coucht himfelfe within my Ladies eies. 
But in her eies fuch glorious beames did fhine. 
That welnigh burnt loues party coloured wings, 
Whilfl I flood gazing on her funne-bright eien. 
The wanton boy fhee in my bofome flings. 
He built his pleafant bower in my brefl, 
So I in loue, and loue in me doth refL 

Sonnet, js 
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Sonnet. 7. 

'Ow Loue triumphed hauing got the day, 
Proudly infulting, tyrannizing Hill : 
As Hawke that ceazeth on the yedding pray, 
So am I made the fcome of Vidlors will. 
Now eies with teares, now hart with forrow fraught, 
Hart forrowes at my watry teares lamenting : 
Eyes Ihed fait teares to fee harts pining thought, 
And both that then loue fcomd are now repenting. 
But all in vaine too late I pleade repentance, 
For teares in eies and fighs in hart mufl weeld me : 
The feathered boy hath doomd my fatall fentence, 
That I to t3n:annizing Loue mufl yeeld me. 
And bow my necke erfl fubie6l to no yoke, 
To Loues falfe lure (fuch force hath beauties ftroke.) 

Sonnet, 8. 

What a life is it that Louers ioy, 
Wherein both paine and pleafure fhrouded is : 
Both heauenly pleafures and eke hells annoy, 
Hells fowle annoyance and eke heauenly blifTe. 
Wherein vaine hope doth feede the Louers hart, 
And brittle ioy fuflaine a pining thought : 
When blacke difpaire renewes a Louers finart. 
And quite extirps what firfl content had wrought. 
Where faire refemblance eke the mind allureth. 
To wanton lewd lufl giuing pleafure fcope : 
And late repentance endles paines procureth, 
But none of thefe afflidl me faue vaine hope. 
And fad difpaire, difpaire and hope perplexing, f 

Vaine hope my hart, difpaire my fancie vexing. 1 

* Sonnet.^ I 
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Sonnet, 17. 

Hen from her fled my iiart in forrow wrapped. 
Like vnto one that fhund purfuing flaughter : 
All welnigh breathles told me what had happed, 
Eow both in Court and coimtrie he had fought her. 
rhe drerie teares of many loue repenting, 
Corriuals in my loue whom fancie ilroked : 
Partners in loue and partners in lamenting, 
My fellow thralls whofe necks as mine were yoked. 
The ihepheards praifes and their harts amis, 
Vrged by my Miflres ouerweening pride : 
For none that fees her but captiued is, 
\nd lad he told which to my hart did glide ; 
How all the teares I Ipent were vaine and forceles. 
For (hee in hart had vowd to be remorceles. 

Sonnet, 18. 

^Ho with a fhowre of teares I entertained. 
My wounded hart into my breafl accloied : 
VVith thouland fundrie cares and griefes vnfained, 
Vnfained griefes and cares my hart annoied. 
Annoying forrowes at my harts returning, 
Allaild my thoughts with neuer cealing horror : 
That euen my hart, hart like to -^tna burning. 
Did often times confpire for to abhorre her. 
But enuious loue ilill bent to eke my mourning, 
A grieuous pennance for my fault inflidled : 
That eies fhould weepe and hart be euer groaning ; 
So loue to worke my forrowes was addidled. 
But earths fole wonder whofe eies my fenfe appalled. 
The fault was loues, then pardon me, for loue is franticke 
called. Sonnet, 19. 
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Sonnet 19. 

Y halt impos'd this penance cm mine eies, 
(Eies the firil caufers of my hvts lamenting : 
That they (hould weepe till loue and fande dies, 
Fond loue the lail caufe of my harts repenting. 
Mine eies vpon my hart inflidl this paine, 
(Bold hart that dard to harbour thoughts of loue) 
That it fhould loue and piurchafe fell difdaine, 
A grieuous penance which my hart doth proue. 
Mine eies did weepe as hart had them impofed. 
My hart did pine as eies had it conflrained : 
Eies in their teares my paled face difclofed. 
Hart in his fighs did fhow it was difdained. 
So th'one did weepe th'other fighed, both grieued, 
For both muft line and loue, both vnrelieued. 

Sonnet. 20. 

MY hart accus'd mine eies and was offended, 
Vowing the caufe was in mine eies afpiring : 

Mine eies affirmd my hart might well amend it, 
If he at firft had banifht loues defiring. 
Hart laid that loue did enter at the eies, 
And from the eies defcended to the hart : 
Eies laid that in the hart did fparkes arife, 
Which kindled flame that wrought the inward fmart, 
Hart laid eies tears might foonehaue quencht that fl[ame,] 
Eies laid harts lighs at flrll might loue exile : 
So hart the eies and eies the hart did blame, 
Whim both did pine for both the paine did feele. 
Hart lighed and bled, eies wept and gaz'd too much^ 
Yet muft I gaze becaufe I fee none fuch. 

Sonnet, 21. 




Sonnet. 2r. 

Ortune forwearied with my bitter mone, 
'^ Did pittie feldomf feene my wretched fate : 
And brought to paiTe that I my loue alone^ 
Vnwares attacht to plead my hard eflate. 
Some fay that loue makes louers eloquent, 
And widi diuineft wit doth them infpire : 
But beautie my tongues office did preuent, 
And quite extinguifhed my firil defire. 
As if her eies had power to ilnke me dead, 
So was I dafed at her crimfon die : 
As one that had beheld Medulaes head, 
All fenfes failed their Mailer but the eie. 
Had that fenfe failed and from me eke beene taken, 
Then I had loue and loue had me forfaken. 




Sonnet. 22. 

Saw the obiefl of my pining thought, 
Within a garden of fweete natures placing : 
Where in an arbour artificiall wrought, 
By workemans wondrous skill the garden gracing. 
Did boafl his glorie, glorie farre renowned, 
For in his (hadie boughs my Miflres flept : 
And with a garland of his branches crowned. 
Her daintie forehead from the funne ykept 
Imperious loue vpon her eielids tending, 
Playing his wanton fports at euery becke. 
And into euerie fineft. limbe defcending. 
From eies to lips from lips to yuorie necke. 
And euerie limbe fupplide and t'euerie part, 
Had free acceffe but durfl not touch her hart. 

Sonnet, 23. 
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Sonnet. 23. 

Ye me that loue wants power to pierce the har^ 
Of my harts obiedl bd^uties rarefl wonder : 
What is become of that hart-thrilling dart, 
VVhofe power brought the heauenly powers vnder. 
Ah gentle loue if empty be thy quiuer, 
Vnmaske thy felfe and looke within my breil : 
Where thou fhalt find the dart that made me Ihiuer, 
But can I liue and fee my loue diflreft. 
Ah no that (haft was caufe of forrow endles. 
And paine perpetuall fhould my Lady proue : 
If hart were pierfl, the deare loue be not fnendles, 
Although I neuer found a fnend of loue, 
If not without her hart, her loue be gained, 
Let me liue flill forlome and die difdained. 

Sonnet. 24. 

[f Till let me liue forlome and die difdained. 
My hart confenting to continuall languifti : 
If loue (my harts fore) may not be obtained, 
But with the danger of my Ladies anguifli. 
Let me oppofe my felfe gainil forrowes force. 
And arme my hart to beare woes heauy load : 
Vnpittied let me die without remorce. 
Rather than monfler fame fhall blafe abroad ; 
That I was caufer of her woes induring, 
Or brought faire beauty to fo fowle a dom^age : 
If life or death might be her ioyes procuring. 
Both life, loue, death, and all fhould doe her homage. 
But fhee Hues fafe in freedomes liberty, 
I liue and die in loues extremitie. 

ISonnet,"] 25, 
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Sonnet. 25. 

He priuate place which I did choofe to waile, 
And deere lament my loues pride was a groue : 
Plac'd twixt two hills within a lowlie dale, 
Which now by fame was cald the vale of loue. 
The vale of loue for there I fpent my plainings, 
Plaints that bewraid my ficke harts bitter wounding : 
Loue ficke harts deepe wounds with difpaire me paining, 
The bordering hills my forrowing plaints refounding. 
Each tree did beare the figure of her name, 
Which my faint hand vppon their backs ingraued : 
And euery tree did feeme her fore to blame, 
Calling her proud that mee of ioyes depraued. 
But vaine for fhee had vowed to forfiake mee, 
And I to endles anguifh mufl betake mee. 

Sonnet. 26. 

•T pleafd my Miilris once to take the aire, 
Amid the vale of loue for her difporting . 
The birds perceauing one fo heauenly faire, 
With other Ladies to the groue reforting. 
Gan dolefully report my forrowes endles. 
But fhee nill liflen to my woes repeating : 
But did protefl that I fhould forrow friendle 
So Hue I now and looke for ioyes defeating. 
But ioyfiill birds melodious harmonic, 
Whofe filuer tuned fongs might well haue moued her : 
Inforfl the refl to rewe my miferie. 
Though fhee denyd to pittie him that lou'd her. 
For fhee had vowd her faire fhould neuer pleafe me, 
Yet nothing but her loue can once appeafe me. 

Sonn^. 27. 




\ 
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Sonnet. 27. 

He 1)anke whereon I leand my reftles head, 
Flacd at the bottome of a mirtle tree : 
I oft had watered with the teares I (bed. 
Sad teares did with the fallen earth agree. 
Since when the flocks that grafe vpon the plaine. 
Doe in their kind lament my woes though dumbe : 
And euery one as faithfiiU doth refraine 
To eate Uiat grafle which iacred is become. 
And euerie tree forbeareth to let fall, 
Their dewie drops mongH any brinifh teares : 
Onelie the mirth* whofe hart as mine is thrall. 
To melt in forrowes fourfe no whit forbeare. 
So franticke loue with griefe our paind harts wringing, 
That fliU we wept and flill the grafTe was fpringing. 

Sonnet. 28. 

Ail flowing teares from watery eies abounding, 
^ In tradl of time by forrow fo conflrained : • 
And framd a fountaine in which Eccho founding, 
The'nd of my plaints (vaine plaints of Loue difdained.) 
When to the wel of mine owne eies weeping, 
I gan repaire renewing former greening : 
And endles moane Eccho me companie keeping. 
Her vnreuealed woe my woe reuealing. 
My forrowes ground was on her forrow grounded. 
The Lad was faire but proud that her perplexed : 
Her harts deepe wound was in my hart deepe wounded, 
Faire and too proud is ftie that my hart vexed. 
But faire and too proud mufl releafe harts pining, 
Or hart muft figh and burfl with ioies declining. 

• ? myrrh. Sontiet. 29. 
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Sonnet 29. 

f Aking a truce with teares fweete pleafures foe, 
I thus began hard by the fountayne fide : 
O deere copartner of my wretched woe, 
No fooner laide but woe poore eccho cride. 
Then I againe what woe did thee betide, 
That can be greater than difdayne, difdayne : 
Quoth eccho. Then layd I O womens pride, 
Pride anfwered echo. O inflicting payne. 
When wofull eccho payne agayne repeated, 
Redoubling forrow with a forrowing found : 
For both of vs were now in forrow feated. 
Pride and difdaine difdjdnefiill pride the ground. 
That forll poore Eccho moume ay forrowing euer^ 
And me lament in teares ay ioyning* neuer. 

Sonnet. 30. 

Bout the well which from mine eies did flow, 
The woeful! witnes of harts defolation : 
Yet teares nor woe nor ought could worke com- 
Did diuers trees of fundry natures growe. [paflion. 

The mirrhe fweet bleeding in the latter wound, 
Into the chrillall wanes her teares did power : 
As pittying me on whome blind loue did lower, 
Vpon whofe backe I wrote my lorrows ground, 
And on her rugged rind I wrote forlome, 
Forlome I wrote for forrowe me oppreflcd : 
Oppreffmg forrowe had my hart diflreflied, 
And made the abiedl outcaft of loues fcome. 
The leaues confpiring with the winds fweet founding, 
With gentle murmor playnd my harts deepe wounding. 

*?ioying. ^ Sonuet, ^1. 
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Sonnet. 31. 

Wrote vppon there fides to eke their plaining, 
If lad laments might multiply their forrowe : 
My loues faire lookes and eke my loues difdaining. 
My loues coy lookes conflraines me pine for woe. 
My loues difdaine which was her louers dolour : 
My loues proud hart which my harts bliffe did banifli : 
My loues tranfparent beames and rofy colour, 
The pride of which did caufe my ioyes to vanilh. 
My loues bright ftiining beeautie like the ftarre. 
That early rifeth fore for the funnes appearance : 
A guide vnto my thoughts that wandring arre, 
Doth force me breath abroad vQy woes indurance. 
O life forlome, O loue vnkindly frowning, 
Thy eies my heart difpaire my lad hope drowning. 

Sonnet. 32. 

Hofe whofe kind harts fweet pittie did attaint, 
With ruthfull teares bemond my miferies : 
Thofe which had heard my neuer ceafmg plaint, 
Or read my woes ingrauen on the trees. 
At laft did win my Ladie to confort them, 
Vnto the fountaine of my flowing anguifti : 
Where fhe vnkind and they might boldly fport them, 
VVhilfl I meanewhile in forrows lappe did languifli. 
Their meaning was that ftie fome teares (hould ihed, 
Into the well in pitty of my pining : 
She gaue confent and putting forth her head. 
Did in the well perceaue her beautie fhining. 
Which feeing (he withdrew her head puft vp with ptid 
And would not Ihed a teare (hould I haue died. 

Sonnet. 33. 
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Sonnet. 33. 

Ome lay that women loue for to be praifed, M *^ 

But droope when as they thmke their faire mnfl 
loying to haue their beauties glorie raifed, [die : 

By fames Ihril trompe aboue the ftarrie (kie. 

I then whome want of (kill might be with drawing, 

Extold her beautie not as yet deferued : 

She laid my words were flatterie and fayning, 

For good intent to bad euent foone fwerued. 

Some lay againe they will denie and take it, 

I gaue my hart, my hart that dearly coll me : 

No fooner ofFerd but Ihe did forfake it. 

Scorning my proffered gift fo Hill Ihe croll me. 

But were I (alas I am not) falfe and truthles : 

Then had Ihe reafon to be Heme and ruthles. 



Sonnet. 34. 

Hy Hue I wretch and fee my ioyes decay. 




c „ 




're ^ji Why Hue I and no hope of loues aduancing : 
^ ^ Why doe myne eies behold the funnie day. 
Why line I wretch in hope of better chancing. 
O wherefore tells my toung this dolefiiU tale, 
That euery eare may heare my bitter plaint : 
Was neuer hart that yet bemond my bale, 
Why Hue I wretch my pangs in vaine to paint. 
Why llriue I gainll the llreame or gainll the hill. 
Why are my forrowes buried in the dull : 
Why doe I toile and loofe my labour Hill, 
Why doe I feede on hope or bild on trulL 
Since hope had neuer hap and trull finds treafon. 
Why Hue I wretch difdainde and fee no reafon ? 

Sonnet . 35 



/ 
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Sonnet. 35. 

Mongll the Idle toyes that tofie my brayne, 
And reaue my troubled mynd from quiet refl : 
Vyle cruell loue I find doth flill remayne. 
To breede debate within my grieued brell. 
When weary woe doth worke to wound my will. 
And hart furchargd with forrow Hues opreffed : 
My fowlen eyes then cannot wayle there fill, 
Sorrow is fo far fpent and I diflreffed. 
My toung hath not the cunning fkill to tell, 
The fmallefl greife that gripes my throbbing hart : 
M3nie eies haue not the fecret power to fwell, 
Into fuch hugie feas of wounding finart. 
That will might melt to wanes of bitter woe, 
And I might fwelt or drowne in lorrowes fo. 

Sonnet, 36. 



/^ 




Y waterie eies let fall no trickling teares. 
But flouds that ouer flow abundantly : 
VVhofe fpring and fountaine nrll inforll by feares, 
Doth drowne my hart in wanes of mifery. 
My voice is like vnto the raging wind. 
Which roareth Hill and neuer is at reft : 
The diuers thoughts that tumble in my minde, 
Are reftleffe like the wheele that wherles alway. 
The Imokie fighes that boyle out of my breft, 
Are farre vnlike to thole which others vfe : 
For Louers fighes fometimes doe take their reft, 
And lends their minds a little fpace to mufe. 
But mine are like vnto the furging leas. 
Whom tempeft calme nor quiet can appeafc. 

Sonnet. 37. 
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Sonnet. 37. 

Here may I now my carefiill corps conuay, 
m ^ji From company the worker of my woe : 
^ ^ How may I winke or hide mine eies alwaies, 
Which gafe on that whereof my griefe doth growe, 
How (hall I feeme my fighes for to fuppreffe, 
VVliich helpe the hart which elfe would fwelt in funder, 
Which hurts the helpe that makes my torment leffe : 
Which helps and hurts, O woefiill wearie wonder, 
How now, but thus in folitarie wife : 
To ilep afide and make hie waie to moane, 
To maJce two fountaines of my dailed eies. 
To figh my fill till breath and all be gone. 
To die in forrow and in woe repent me, 
That loue at lad would though too late lament me. 

Sonnet, 38. 

Would my loue although too late lament mee, 
And pitty take of teares from eies dillilling ; 
To beare thefe forrowes well I could content me^ 
And ten times more to fuffer would be willing. 
If (he would daine to grace me with her fauour. 
The thought thereof fudained greife (hould bani(h : 
And in beholding of her rare behauiour, 
A fmyle of her (hould force difpaire to vani(he : 
But (he is bent to tiran[i]ze vpon me, 
Difpaire perfwades there is no hope to haue her : 
My hart doth whifper I am woe begone me. 
Then ceafe my vaine plaints and defid to craue her. 
Here end my forrowes here my (alt teares (lint I, 
For (hes obdurate, (leme, remorfeles, flintie. 

Sonnet. 39. 





^ Sonnet. 39. 

'Eere end my forrow, no here my forrow fpringeth, 
Here end my woe, no here begins my wailing : 
Here ceafe my griefe, no here my griefe deepe 
Sorrow, woe, griefe, nor ought elfe is auailing. [wringeth 
Here ceafe my teares, no here b^;ins eies weeping, 
Here end my plaints, no here begins my pining : 
Here hart be free, no fighes in hart flill keeping, 
Teares, plaints, and fighes, all caufe of ioyes declining. 
Here end my loue, no here doth loue infpire me, 
Here end my life, no let not death delire me, 
Loue, hope, and life, and all with me mufl perifh. 
For forrow, woe, griefe, teares, and plaints oft plained, 
Sighes, loue, hope, life, and I, mufl die.difdained. 

Sonnet. 40. 

He common ioye, the cheere of companie, 
Twixt myrth and mone doth plague me euermore: 
For pleafant talke or muficks melodie, 
Yelds no fuch ialue vnto my fecret lore. 
Foi* Hill I Hue in fpight of cruell death, 
And die againe in fpight of lingring life : 
Feede llill with hope which doth prolong my breath. 
But choackt with feare and flrangled ftill with flrife, 
Witnes the dales which I in dole confume. 
And weary nights beare record of my woe : 
O wronge full world which makfl my fande fume. 
Fie fickle Fortune fie thou art my foe. 
O heauie hap fo firoward is my chance. 
No dales nor nights nor worlds can me aduance. 

Sonnet. 41. 
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Sonnet 41. 

Mperious loue who in the prime of youth, 

I light eileemed as an idle toy : 

Though late thy fierie dart hath caufd my ruth, 
And turned fweet happines to darke annoy. 
Why hall thou pleafure in my harts deepe groning, 
And dofl not rew and pittie my vexations ? 
Why hall thou ioy at my laments and moning, 
And art not moued at my imprecations ? 
Why hafl thou flroke my hart with fwift defire, 
And peril my Ladies eies with fell difdaine ? 
Why hath fond fancie fet my thoughts on fire, 
And pent my hart in prifon of lad paine? 
Why am I drownd in dolors neuer ceafing, 
My ioies Hill Deuiing, and my woes increafing. 

Sonnet. 42. 

Thou that rulell in Ramnis golden gate, 
Let pittie pierce the vnrelenting mind : 
Vnlade me of the burthen cruell fate, 
(Fell enuious fates too cruell and vnkind) 
Haue heapt vpon me by too froward loue, 
Too frowaxd loue the enemie of fortune : 
Whofe fierce affaults my hart (too late) did prouc, 
My fillie hart which forrow did importune. 
Yet in thy power is my harts redeeming, 
My harts redeeming from vile thraldomes force: 
Vile thrall to one my forrowes not efteeming, 
Though Ihee be cruell yet haue thou remorce. 
Be thou to me no more inconflant variable. 
But let thy fickle wheele reft firme and ftable. 

Sonnet, 43. 
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Sonnet. 43. 

'Ong haue I fwome againll the wilhed waue, 
But now conftrained by a lothfome life : 
I greedilie doe feeke the greedie graue, 
To tnake an end of all thefe flormes and flrife. 
Sweete death giue end to my tormentmg woes, 
And let my paffions penetrate thy brefl : 
Suffer my heart which doth fuch griefes inclofe 
By timelie fates inioie etemall reft. 
Let me not dwell in dole fith thou maift eafe me, 
Let me not languifh in fuch endles durance : 
One happie ftroke of thy lad hand will pleafe me, 
Pleafe me good death it is thy procurance. 
To end my harts griefe (heart fhee did abhorre thee) 
O haft thee gentle death I linger for thee. 

Sonnet, 44. 

•Ong haue I fued to fortune death and loue. 
But fortune, loue, nor death will daine to hear me: 
I fortunes frowne, deaths fpight,loues horror proue, 
And muft in loue difpairing Hue I feare me. 
Loue wounded me, yet nill recure my wounding, 
And yet my plaints haue often him inuoked : 
Fortune hath often heard my forrowes founding, 
Sorrowes which my poore hart haue welnigh choked. 
Death well might haue beene moued when I lamented, 
But cruell death was deafe when I complained : 
Death, loue, and fortune all might haue relented. 
But fortune, loue, and death, and all difdained. 
To pittie me or eafe my reftles minde. 
How can they choofe fmce they are bold and blinde. 

Sonnet, 45^ 
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Sonnet, 45. 

Hen neither fighs nor forrowes were of force 
^/YjY/ I let my Miflres fee my naked bred : 
^^^-^ Where view of wounded hart might worke re- 
And moue her mind to pittie my vnrefl. [morce, 

With fledfall eie Ihee gazed on my hart, 
Wherein Ihee faw the pidlure of her beautie : 
Which hauing feene as one agafl fhee flart, 
Accufmg all my thoughts with breach of duetie. 
As if my hart had robd her of her faire, 
No, no, her faire bereaud my hart of ioy : 
And fates difdaine hath kild me with difpaire, 
Difpaire the fountaine of my lad annoy. 
And more, alas, a cruell one I ferued, 
Left loued of her whofe loue I moll deferued. 

Sonnet, 46. 

MY Miflres feeing her faire counterfet 
So fweetelie framed in my bleeding brell : 

On it her fancie Ihee fo firmelie fet. 
Thinking her felfe for want of it dillrefl. 
Enuying that anie Ihould inioy her Image, 
Since all vnworthie were of fuch an honor : 
Tho gan Ihee me command to leaue my gage, 
The firll end of my ioy, lall caufe of dolor. 
But it fo fall was fixed to my hart, 
loind with vnfeparable fweete commixture, 
That nought had force or power them to part : 
Here take my hart quoth I, with it the pidlure, 
But oh coy Dame intoUerable fmart. 
Rather then touch my hart or come about it. 
She tumd her face and chofe to goe without it. 

Sotinet, 47. 
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Sonnet. 47. 

lEhold deare Miflres hoiv each pleafant greene^ 

Will now renew his foramers liuerie : 
Thefragrant flowers whichhauenotlongbeenefeene^ 
Will flourifh now ere long in brauerie. 
But I alas within whofe mourning mind, 
The grafts of griefe are onelie giuen to grow : 
Cannot inioy the fpring which others find. 
But Hill my will mull wither all in woe. 
The lullie ver that whilome might exchange. 
My griefe to ioy, and my delight increafe : 
Springs now elfe where and Ihowes to me but (Irange, 
My winters woe therefore can neuer ceafe. 
In other coalls his funne doth clearely (hine, 
And comfort lend to euery mould but mine. 

Sonnet. 48. 

He tender buds whom cold hath long kept in. 
And winters rage inforll to hide their head : 
Will fpring and fprowt as they doe now begin, 
That euerie one will ioy to fee them fpread. 
But cold of care fo nips my ioies at roote, 
There is no hope to recouer what is lofl : 
No funne doth (hine that well can doe it boote, 
Yet flill I flriue but loofe both toile and cofl. 
For what can fpring that feeles no force of ver, 
What hower can flourifh where no funne doth fhine : 
Thefe balles deare loue, within my brefl I beare. 
To breake my barke and make my pith to pine. 
Needs mufl I fall, I fade both root and rinde, 
My branches bowe at blail of euerie winde. 

S(fn9tet, 49. 
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Sonnet. 49. 

^Jana and her nimphs in filuane brooke, 
Did wafh themfelues in fecret fiarre apart : 
But bold A6leon dard on them to looke, 

'For which faire Phxhe tumd him to a Hart. 

His hounds vnweeting of his fodaine change, 

Did hale and pull him downe with open crie : 

He then repenting that he fo did range, 

I Would fpeake but could not, fo did f^h and die. 

But my Diana fairer and more cruel, 

Bereft me of my hart and in difdaine : 

Hath tumd it out to feede on fancies fuel. 

And liue in bondage and eternal paine. 

So hartles doe I liue yet cannot (Ue, 

Defire the dog, doth chafe it to and fro : 

Vnto her brefl for fuccour it doth flie. 

If fhee debarre it whither fhall it go. 

Now Hues my hart in danger to be flaine, 

[VnlefTe her hart my hart wil entertaine. 

Sonnet, 50. 

'And, hart and eie, tucht thought and did behold, 

The onelie glorie that on earth doth grow : 

Hand quakt, hart fighd, but eie was foolifh bold, 

[To gaze til gazing wrought harts grounded woe. 

The obiedl of thefe fenfes heaueiUie faint, 

With fuch a maieflie did me appall : 

As hand to write her praife did feare and faint, 

And heart did bleede to thinke me Beauties thralL 

But eie more hardie than the hand or hart, 

!Did glorie in her eies refledling light : 

iAnd yet that light did breede my endles finart. 

[And yet mine eies nill leaue there former fight. 

But gazing pine, which eie, hand, hart doth trie, 

And what I loue, is but hand, hart, and eie. 

Sonnet, 51. 
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Sonnet. 51. 

Ach tree did boail the wifhed fpring times pridi 
When folitaxie in the vale of loue : 
I hid my felfe fo from the world to hide, 
The vncouth paflions which my hart did proue. 
^i « No tree whofe branches did not brauelie fpring 
O No branch whereon a fine bird did not fit : 
No bird but did her flirill notes fweetelie fing, 
No fong but did containe a louelie dit 
Trees, branches, birds, and fongs were framed faire. 
Fit to allure fraile minde to careles eafe : 
But carefuU was my thought, yet in difpaire, 
I dwelt, for brittle hope me cannot pleafe. 
For when I view my loues faire eies refledling, 
I entertaine difpaire, vaine hope reiedling. 

Sonnet 52. 

Ach Creature ioyes Appollos happie fight, [i 
And feede themfelues with his fayrebeamesrefle 
Nyght wandering trauelers at Cinthias fight, 
Clere vp their clowdy thoughts fond fere reie<5ling 
But darke difdayne eclipfed hath my fun, 
Whofe fliining beames my wandering thought w< 
For want whereof my litle worlde is done [guidii 
That I vnneath can Hay my mind from Aiding, 
O happie birds that at your pleafure maie : 
Behold the glorious light of fols araies, 
Mofl wretched I borne in fome difinall daie : 
That cannot fee the beames my fun difplaies. 
My glorious fun in whome all vertue fhrowds. 
That light the world but Ihines to me in clowds. 

Sonnet 





205 

Sonnet. 53. 

N Clowdes fhe fliines and fo obfcurely (hineth. 
That like a maflles fhipe at feas I wander : 
For want of her to guide my hart that pineth, 
et can I not entreat ne yet command her. 
So am I tied in Laborinths of fancy, 
In darke and obfcure Laborinths of loue : 
That euerie one may plaine behold that can fee, 
How I am fetterd and what paines I proue. 
The Lampe whofe light Ihould lead my fliip about, 
Is placed vpon my Millres heauenlie face. 
Her hand doth hold the clew mufl lead me out. 
And free my hart from thraldomes lothed place. 
Bat cleane to lead me out or Lampe to light me, 
Sie fcomefullie denide the more to Ipight me. 

Sonnet. 54. 

Lame me not deere loue though I talke at randon. 
Terming thee fcomefuU, proud, vnkind,difdainefiil 
Since all I doe cannot my woes abandon, 
ridde me of the yoake I feele fo painefull. 
If I doe paint thy pride or want of pittie, 
.Confider likewife how I blafe thy beautie : 
inforced to the firfl in moumefuU dittie, 
Conflrained to the lall by feruile dutie : 
And take thou no offence if I mifdeemed. 
Thy beauties glorie quencheth thy prides blemifh : 
Better it is of all to be efleemed, 
Faire and too proud than not faire and too fquemiflie* 
And feeing thou mull fcorne and tis aprooued, 
Scome to be ruthles lince thou art beloued. 

Sonn^\ 55^ 
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Sonnet. 55. 

Y loue more bright than Cinthias homed head. 
That fpreads her wings to beautifie the heauenss 
When Titan coucheth in his purple bed, 
Thou liuefl by Titan and inioiell his beames. 
Shee flies when he begins to run his race, 
And hides her head his beautie flaines her brightnes : 
Thou flaiell thy beautie yeelds the funne no place, 
For thou excelll his beames in glories fweetnes. 
Shee hath eclips, thou neuer doell eclips, 
Shee fometimes wanes thy glorie flill doth waxe : 
None but Endymyon hangeth at her lips, 
Thy beautie bumes the world as fire doth flaxe. 
Shee Ihines by months, thou houres, months, and yeares, 
Oh that fuch beautie fliould inforce fuch teares. 



Sonnet 56. 

'TEre words diflblued to fighs, fighs into teares, 
*'/yiy/ And euerie teare to torments of the mind : 
^^^-^ The minds diflrefle into thofe deadly feares, 
That find more death than death it felfe can find. 
Were all the woes of all the world in one, 
Sorrow and death fet downe in all their pride : 
Yet were they infufficient to be/none. 
The reflles horrors that my hart doth hide. 
Where blacke difpaire doth feede on euerie thought, 
And deepe difpaire is caufe of endles griefe : 
Where euerie fenfe with forrowes ouer-wrought, 
Liues but in death difpairing of reliefe. 
Whilfl thus my heart with loues plague tome afunder, 
May of the world be cald the wofull wonder. 

Sonnet. 57. 
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Sonnet. 57. 

He hunted Hare fometime doth leaue the Hound, 
My Hart alas is neuer out of chace : 
The liue-hounds life fometime is yet vnbound, 
My bands are hopeles of fo high a grace. 
For natures Hckenes fometimes may haue eafe, 
Fortune though fickle fometime is a friend : 
The minds afflidlion patience may appeafe, 
ibd death is caufe that many torments end. 
Fat I am ficke, but (hee that fhould reflore me, 
rVithholds the lacred blame that would recure me : 
And fortune eke (though many eyes deplore me,) 
Kill lend fuch chance that might to ioy procure me. 
Patience wants power to appeafe my weeping, 
knd death denies what I haue long beene feeking. 

I Sonnet. 58, 

Hen as I marke the ioy of euery wight, [ceafeth 
I'/YjY^ Howe in their mindes deepe throbbing forrow 
i^"^ And by what meanes they nourifh their delight, 
Their fweet delight my paine the more increafeth. 
For as the Deare that fees his fellow feede, 
Amid the lufly heard, himfelfe fore brufed : 
Or as the bird that feeles her felfe to bleede. 
And lies aloofe of all her pheeres refiifed. 
So haue I found and now too deerely trie, 
That pleafure doubleth paine and bliffe annoy : 
Yet flill I twit my felfe of Surcuidrie, 
As one that am vnworthy to inioy. 
The lading frute of fuch a heauenly loue, 
For whom thefe endles forrowes I approue. 

Sofitict, 59. 
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Sonnet. 59. 

Ft haue I raild againfl loue many waies, 
r ' 311^ ^^^ pardon loue I honour now thy power : 

' ''-ft^ I °^^y For were my Pallace Greece Pyramides, 
^'.^ ' Cufiidihould there eredl a (lately bower. 
^^ And m my Pallace ling his fugred fongs, 

Vnd Venus Doues my felfe will finely feede : 
And nurce her fparrowes and her milke white Swans. 
Yea, in my reflles bofome (hould they breede. 
And thou deare Ladie facred and diuine, 
Shalt haue thy place within my hart affignd : 
Thy pi6lure yea thy fierie darting eien, 
He Carrie painted in my grieued mind. 
The chiefefl couUers Ihall be fcarlet blood, 
Which Cupid pricketh from my wofull hart : 
And teares commixt fhall further forth my good, 
To paint thy glories cording their defart. 
V' .,. . I now am changed from what I woont to be, 

Cupid is God, And there is none but he. 

Sonnet. 60. 

Ho taught thee firfl to figh Alaffe fweet heart ? I01M 
Who taught thy tongue to marihall words 
of plaint ? lots 

Who fild thine eies with teares of bitter fmart ? lotd 
Who gaue thee griefe and made thy ioyes fo faint ? lorn 
VTho firfl did paint with couUers pale thy face ? lou 
Who firfl did breake thy fleepes of quiet refl ? im 
Who forfl thee vnto wanton loue giue place ? i(m 

Who thrald thy thoughts in fancie fo diflrefl ? iom 

\^ho made thee bide both conflant firme and fure. /<« 
Who made thee fcome the world and loue thy friend? ^ 
Who made thy mind with patience paines indure ? l(m 
Who made thee fettle fledfafl to the end. ^» 

Then loue thy choice though loue be neuer gained 
Still liue in loue, difpaire not though difdained. 

FJNIS. T. W. 
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